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PATTIE DURANT. 



CHAPTER I. 



Pattie, 



i^NE Evening late in June, 1662, watching 
^"^ the gradual mellowing of the gorgeous 
Tints in the far-off wellem Horizon, her Arms 
refting on a low Wall, flood Pattie Durant, 
my Heroine. 

She was tall and flight in Figure, with a 
round, girlifh Face 3 not beautiful, by any 
Means, when feen under ordinary Circum- 
flances, but beautiful now, when, with Lips 
flightly parted, and a flrange, eamefi Look in 
her dark Eyes — as though the Soul within 
were but juft dimly confcious of fome higher 
Life yet to be attained — with the glowing 
evening Tints lighting up het Face, and gleam- 
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ing amid the Mafles of her dark Hair, from 
off which her Hood had fallen, fhe leant 
againft the turf Wall, fo loft in Thought as to 
have forgotten that fhe was not alone. 

Stretching far away before her was a dreary 
peat Moor, purple now, and feeming almoft 
to merge into the Horizon on her Right 3 in 
Front the Sun was flowly and majeftically 
finking away, above hung fbme golden-edged 
Clouds, ever changing in Form and Colour 
as they floated acrofs the weftern Sky 5 and on 
her Left was a large Plantation of dark-green 
Firs, looking darker and denfer in contraft 
with the rich orange Glow behind them. 
From a Field clofe to the turf Wall came the 
fmell of new-mown Hay, and a gentle Wind 
ruftled among the Leaves of the large Syca- 
more-trees behind. 

Prefently little Feet came pattering along 
the terrace Walk. 

" Pattie and Robert, ye maun come in." 

The Speaker was a fturdy little Urchin of 
about eight Years old ; and to give greater 
efFe6fc to his Words, he caught hold of Pattie* s 
Drels with one Hand, and with the other 
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grafped Roherfs Foot, which dangled over 1662, 
the Side of the Wall, and mifchievoufly 
knocked the Heel into the Turf, for the 
Pleafure of fcattering the Soil on to the 
Path. 

Pattie heeded neither his Words nor the 
energetic Pulls upon her Drefsj and Robert, 
with an amufed Glance from his pre-occupied 
Companion to the refUeis Boy befide him, 
made no Effort to move except to difengage 
his Foot from the Hand of Mark, whom, 
though but two Years younger, he looked on 
as a mere Child compared to himfelf. Truly 
there was a great Difference between them. 
The one was robufl,. refUefs, adtive, — a 
thorough country Boy : the other was pale, 
quiet, and fludious 5 fcarcely taller, in fpite of 
his two Years' feniority ; better pleafed to fit 
on the turf Wall befide his Coufin Pattie, 
watching the Sunfet, and indulging in his 
quaint, unchildlike Conceits, than to run or 
wrefUe with young Mark Aires, who was 
ever eager to difplay his Superiority in thofe 
Accomplifhments. 

Mark was not inclined to fland there long 
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1662. unnoticed, and again cried out, even more 
energetically than before : — 

"Pattie and Robert, I tell yoil ye maun 
" come in, — jq maun come in this Minute." 

"And I tell you, Mafter Mark,'' faid his 
old Nurfe, who had juft overtaken him, " that 
" ye maunna fay ' maun 3 * your Father cannot 
" abide it ; ye maun fay muft,** 

This rather eccentric Method of corre6ting 
Mark's Provincialifms tickled Robert* s Fancy -, 
and his clear, ringing Laugh efFeftually brought 
Pattie' s Attention down from the Clouds, fo 
that £he heard the next Speech, the old Nurfe 
ftill being the Speaker. 

" And, in truth, Miftrefs Pattie, I think you 
might mind your Coufin after a better Fafliion 
than this — him fitting here on this damp 
Turf. It*s little likely Glentworth is to do 
him any good, if you have no more Thought 
for him than himfelf. And here come my 
Mafter and Mafter Durant, your Uncle ; I 
hope they may have noted your Heedleflhefs, 
" Miftrefs Pattier 

Meanwhile Robert, catching Sight of his 
Father, had flid down from the Wall, and, 
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with almofi Mark*s Swiftnels^ had run to meet 
the two Gentlemen who were flowly approach- 
ing, engaged in eameil Converfation. Pattie 
followed him — the Light gone from her Face, 
and a heavy, weaiy Look upon it, in place of 
the bright, eager One that had been there fo 
lately. 

Much to the Difappointment of Dame Mar- 
garet, Mailer Durant had not obferved, or 
did not care to fpeak of, •*Milb^ls Patties 
" Heedlelfnefs 5 " and the faithful, but fevere 
old Nurfe re-entered the Parfonage, vexed 
with herfelf that her Ledture had been fo 
ihort, and refolved to fpeak her Mind more 
freely and forcibly on the next Occafion that 
called for it. 

And Pattie, after a troubled Night, during 
which Dame Margarefs jarring Tones mingled 
moft inharmonioufly with another Voice and 
more pleating Images, woke at early Dawn, 
and before any were yet aftir, was bufy in her 
little Chamber, writing the firft few Pages of 
her new Diary, which, with but a few Alter- 
ations, chiefly orthographical, I tranfcribe. 
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CHAPTER II. 



Patties Diary, — ExtraM L 



A T length, dear Sifter, I commence filling 
^^ up the Pages of my Note-book — ^your 
parting Gift. Hitherto, Changes have followed 
fo fwiftly the one after the other, that I have 
negle6ted your Injundion to keep a little Hif- 
tory of my Adventures, for your Pleafure at 
fome future Day. * * * * 

The Poft will have brought you my ftiort 
Letter from Newark, in which I gave you fuch 
Details of our Journey from London as it 
feemed to me might intereft. There (at 
Newark) Squire and Miftreis Tyreman (who 
had well fulfilled their Promife of taking me 
under their Care) delivered me over to Mafter 
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Durant, my Uncle, who was waiting to re- 1662. 
ceive me. 

As the Coach had been two Days longer on 
the Road than ordinary, we fet out early next 
Morning towards Lincoln — he being deiirous 
to reach Home. Our Road was not amifs — 
fpite of its being fo far from the great City — 
Thanks to the old Romans; and as we rode 
along the Fojffe Way, my Uncle beguiled the 
Time by much agreeable Converfe on the 
Places we pafled by. Towards Evening, we 
came in view of Lincoln, and truly it was a 
Sight worth coming fuch a long and dangerous 
Journey to fee — 'twas a noble Sight. To ouV 
Left was the fparkling Trent, winding like a 
filver Thread along its green Valley — to our 
Right fh^tched far away a vafi Plain, bleak and 
wild — and right before us, up rofe the great 
Cathedral, looking more like a Strudure that 
had been gently lowered down from Heaven 
to fland there ever pointing heavenwards, than 
a Building upreared by the Hands of Man. 

Next Day we journeyed on more at our 
Eafe, along another good fbaight Road, alfo 
the work of thofe old Romans^— -Till Bridge 

Lane, 
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LanCy 'tis called. Juft before Sunfet we ar- 
I rived at Burton-gate, and halting before the 
Parfonage, received a hearty Welcome from 
Mailer Mark Trickett, the Redtor, who it 
Teemed had looked fo'r our Appearance on the 
previous Day 5 my Uncle having arranged for 
us to pafs a Night here on account both of the 
length of the Road, and from a Defire to hold 
fome Converfe with his Friend. 

Weary as I was with my Travels, and 
Arange as all appeared to me, I could not 
but be aware from the Talk at Supper, that 
fome grave and ferious Matter occupied their 
Thoughts. But it was all fo new to me. I 
felt fc like one who had fuddenly alighted 
in another World, that I underflood only in 
Part — I am wifer now, *Tis this new A6t of 
Uniformity, which the King and' his £ifhops 
have jufl got through Parliament, that is up- 
permofl in the Minds of my Uncle and Mafler 
Trickett, and as they fay, many more. *Tis 
ftrange that I fhoidd come out of London into 
this far away wild Country to learn what is 
going on 5 yet never heard I of this Aft before, 
or knew what Strife and Divifion there was 
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among thofe who call themfelves our religious 
Guides. Is it that thefe Men^ living apart 
fronx the great World, lay too great ftrefe of 
importance on Matters of little Weight ?— or 
have I been dreaming away my eighteen Years, 
and is this my Awakening? — ^I muft fet myfelf 
to learn. 

But this A6t of Uniformity — 'tis not for One 
fo ignorant to judge ; yet it feemeth to me a 
hard and a faithlefs Meafure. Mafter Trickett 
{pake freely, and with much EaraeHnels. Said 
he, " The King hath broken his Word, like a 
''true Stttari as he is;*' and much more that 
'twould be unwife to fet down here. 

To which my Uncle rejoined, in his gentle 
Voice — and 'tis gentler than many a Woman's, 
Nelly — " 'Twill be well not to judge the King 
*' in Hafte, for though at this prefent Time evil 
" Counfellors do unduly fway his Mind, yet 
" have we his Promife — his own Declaration 
*' from Breda — that no Man's Confcience fhould 
*' be troubled for Religion." 

•' And well hath he kept his Promife !" in- 
terrupted Mafter Trickett — " Hath he not 
'' framed an A6t which aims at driving us from 
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'* our Pulpits ? and hath it not pafled ? and 
*' will it not in three Months' Time compel us 
'^to fubfcrlbe to all and everything in the 
' Book of Common Prayer/ or fend us from 
our Churches and our People — leaving them 
" to the Care of thofe vjrhofe Confciences are 
more pliable than yours or mine ? And you 
fpeak of not judging in Hade ! I fay that 
the Man who hath wrought this is a Traitor 
to the People who ignorantly called him to 
reign over them — blinds blind. Like God's 
*' chofen Race of old, we mufl needs have a 
King to reign over us — and in His Judgment 
He hath given us one ten times more pof- 
"fefled than was SaulV* 

" But there are yet three Months," put in 
my Uncle, gently; ''King Charles will not 
*' fufFer this to come to pals — he is evil adviied 
" now — but, for his Word's fake — " 

'' Ah, Mailer Durant, dear old Friend," in- 
terrupted Mailer Trickeit again, but this Time 
in a fadder and leis vehement Tone; ''hail 
not thou learned to put no Trail in Princes ? 
Believe me, the King will not reil till 
Smitfifield Fires be alight again, and the 
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*' Land turned back^ in outward Seeming^ to* 

" Popeiy." 
" That Time will never come/* quickly an- 

fwered my Uncle — ''never. Bitter Perfecution 
may come^ I cannot tell ; the Church of 
Cheist may be fhaken, its very Walls may 
tremble, and the Hearts of his People wax 

" Faint ; but, in this Land, be trodden under 
Foot by Roman Pontiff, it never will 3 for 
its Foundations are planted too deeply in the 
Hearts of this People. For Years the Scrip- 
tures in our own Tongue, have been read and 
ibidied and taught, till they have become Part 

" of our Growth — tiU into the darkeft Comers 

" of the Land^ fome Rays of Golpel Light have 

"fhone. No, no; Charles Stuart can never 
re-eflablilh Popery by A^ of Parliament 
innumerable, while Copies of God*s Word 
are freely fcattered about his Kingdom." 
" You were ever hopeful, Mafter Durant,*' 

faid the other, prefently ; " but when the 24th 

" of Augujl comes, how then ? will you con- 

" form, think you ?** 

" *Tis too grave a Matter to be fettled 

" fpeedily — I care not to anfwer now." 
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''I can," returned Matter Trickett. *'To 
me there is no Room for Doubt, nothing to 
fettle. I cannot conform 5 therefore, we 
muft go.** 

And I, looking up while he was fpeaking 
in his (harp, refolved way, caught Sight of 
Mifh'efs Trickett* s Face 3 the large Tears were 
dealing down it, though I think fhe knew it 
not, fo intent was fhe on her Hufband*s fpeak- 
ing. But I fancy Mafter Trickett fpied them, 
for the Hand he laid on tlie Table trembled, 
and he fpake no further on that Subje6t. Soon 
we went to our Beds, and I, tired as I was, 
kept awake refle6l:ing on thefe Things, won- 
dering much at the new fort of People I had 
fallen amonglL 

Next Day we commenced the laft Stage of 
our Journey 5 I would gladly have flayed 
longer at Burton-gate, if but to know more of 
Miffa^is Trickett, who feems of a mofl loving 
and gentle Temper. Mafler Trickett came 
with us a little Difiance on the Road, and this 
new Ad was again difcufied. My Uncle 
flill believes that it will never be carried out, 
that the King will never £0 belie his Word, or 
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permit ought fo iniquitous. For myfelf^ I 
incline to Mailer Trickett*s Opinion. Truly 
you will marvel that I take so much Account 
of thefe Things ; but 'tis not eaiy to be en- 
tirely among Folks fo full of them« without 
One*s Thoughts taking Colour by theirs^ though 
it be only for the Time. 

Right glad was I when we reached Crowle; 
and yet when we rode up to the Vicarage, 
and I saw Miflrefs Durant and my young 
Coufin ftanding at the Porch ready to greet 
us^ I would fain have delayed the Meeting. I 
dreaded this Aunt, with whofe Goodnefs and 
Religioufheis our Mother would often check 
our Naughtineis and Mirth. Our Mother 
liked her not overmuch ; and many Times 
repented, I do believe, that ihe had promifed 
my Father on his Death-bed that I fhould be 
lent to Crowle Vicarage when llie was taken 
herfelf. 

Yet I am not at Crowle now, but at Glent- 
worth, a Place fome Dillance away. The 
Change came about fimply enough. When I 
had been only eight Days at the Vicarage, 
and before ever my Strangenefs had had Time 

to 
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to wear away, Sufannah, one of the Maids, 
was iiricken with Fever 3 and as fhe had no 
Friends living nigh, Miflrefs Durant would 
even nurfe her herfelf. So as my Coufin 
Robert is but delicate, the Dodor, who came 
to the Girl, did (Irongly connfel my Aunt to 
fend him from Home ; and it fo fell out that 
Miflrefs Aires, of Glentworth (who had long 
defired that Robert and her Grandfon Mark 
fhould become acquainted), had been vifiting 
near to Crowle, and at this v6ry Time was 
preparing to journey back to her own Home. 
It was foon agreed that my Coufin fhould go 
with her, and, not content with that, the 
dear old Lady mufl have me too. At firfl I 
demurred, thinking that I might help my 
Aunt in tending Sufannah, or performing her 
houfehold Tafks j but fhe faid that it would 
pleafe her befl that I fhould go, for a village 
Girl would better underfland her Ways than 
I could, who had never been frona London 
before. I doubt not it was true, and fhe may 
have feared for my Health as well as for her 
Son*s, but it founded hard. 'Tis fopleafant 
to be loved and valued, and I mind not con- 
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felfing to you that this poor £ftimate of my 
Abilities pained me much^ though Pride for- 
bade the Showing of it ; 'tis not nice to be 
rated at no more than we are Worth by thofe 
whom we wiih to love 5 when we care not 
for People, *tis no Matter. 

So two Days ago we came to Glentworth. 
My Uncle brought us here 3 he has been ab- 
fent on Buiinefs — Bufinefs conneded with this 
A6k of Uniformity; but he returned lad Night, 
and To-day he intends to go back to Crowle, 
leaving us under Mifh-eis jiires* care at Glent- 
worth Parfonage. I am fony to part from 
him, for I was becoming lefs confhained in 
his Prefence j his Voice and Smile bring back 
to me my Father, yet indiftind, like a fweet 
Dream of long Years ago. I feel leis afraid 
of him than of my Aunt -, I fhall never ceafe 
to fear her. Yet fhe was not unkind ; only 
I felt that fhe looked on me as one not of 
them — ^as a fomething alien in Thought and 
Faith. We had littJe Time for much Dif- 
courfe, yet I learned how fhe regretted that I 
had not been given up to her Years ago, when 
my Father died (fince I might have been a 

Daughter 



^5 



1662. 



i6 



z66a 



Paitie Durant. 



Daughter to her, fo fhe faid^ could fhe have 
trained me herfelf from that Time); and fhe 
pointedly fjpoke of you ever as my Hcdf-Jljier, 
which founded to my Ears mofl unpleafant and 
unnatural. My Father always called you his 
Child, and your Mother was mine own ; 'tis 
becaufe you are not a ** Durant** forfooth : I 
love you, Nelly, more dearly for her fooliih 
Prejudice. 

If not a quiet, we are a fmall Houfehold 
here at Glentworth, There is the old Lady 
(Miftrefs/^irej), and her Son, the Vicar, and his 
Son, young Mark^ juft eight Years old; his 
Mother, poor little Lad, refls in the Church- 
yard clofe by. Then there is Dame Margaret 
the old Nurfe, a moft unagreeable Woman, 
and the Maid Polly , and my Coufin Robert, 
and your Sifter Pattie, I like not Dame Mar- 
garet, and fhe likes not me ; 'tis unfortunate, 
for fhe rules over all — over gentle Mifirefs 
Aires, over the poor Wench Polly, over wild 
young Mark — ^yea, in houfehold Matters over 
even the grave Vicar himfelf. And I offended 
her from the firft ; I muft tell you how — 'twas 
but a fimple Thing, but 'twill fhow you what 
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queer Folks I dwell amonglL We had been 
here but an Hour or more^ and Mark woidd 
have her give Robert and me ibme new Milk 
to drink, — we had been among the Hay, 
and were hot and thirfly, — and in Anfwer, 
fhe bade him wait patiently, and (he would 
get a Gate of it foon. And, innocent-like, I 
alked the Boys what fhe meant, feeing the 
Milk was iet up in Pans on the Dairy Shelves, 
and I law no Gate in the Way. You Ihould 
have heard them laugh, fpecially Robert, 
and as to Dame Margaret ihe locked Red and 
Crofs, and muttered about London fine Folks 
had better have flopped in Town ; and fhe has 
borne me Ill-will ever fince, never failing to 
point out in a pecidiar trying Way, my Igno- 
rance of houfehold Matters. But was it my 
Fault ? how could I have known that to '' get 
*^ a Gate" meant, in her Lincolriftiire Speech, 
no more than that fhe would do it ? 

And fhe chides me too. I might be a 
Child, inflead of a Girl of eighteen, to hear 
her. Only yeflerday Evening, for letting 
Robert fit out too late, fhe took me to Tafk, 
as if I had been Polly. Had fhe fpoken dif- 
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ferent, I fhould have been as fony as fhe — 
forrier, for my Heart is ftrangely drawn to 
Robert^ and I would not hurt him for a World. 
You fhould hear him talk! *tis not like a 
Child^ and yet *tis all £0 childlike ; I can*t 
explain what feems a Contradidion, but fo it 
is. We were watching the Sun go down, 
and *twas very lovely. I never faw fuch Tints 
at Sunfet before; 'twas a Pleafure to watch 
them. But to me, at fird, the Clouds were 
only Clouds, arid the Sun but a great red Ball, 
that was (inking out of Sight. Not fo to Robert: 
he found out Shapes in the Clouds, and 
fancied them into Pidures, as it were. One Set, 
he faid, reminded him of the New Jerufalem; 
perhaps it would come down from Heaven 
fome Day like that. And then he went talk- 
ing on of its Wall of precious Stones — of the 
bright Light in it that never faded — of there 
being no Sorrow nor Crying within its Gates, 
nothing but what was as pure and beautiful 
as the Streaks of Sunlight; till it made me 
long to be fomethlng better than I am, and 
fancy that I might be fome Day. But when 
the Light faded, and Dame Margaret's harfh 
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Voice came to break up my Day-dreaming, 1662. 
my old felf returned. Why do I feel unfatif- 
fied ; yearning after Something, I know not 
what ? why cannot I be light-hearted as you, 
as J was when I quitted London? The only 
Thing that pleafes me is the Company of that 
Boy Robert, His queer Speeches, his loving 
Ways, his fweet, ringing Laughter, even his 
Weaknels, — for he aileth more than he wilJ 
admit, — have knit my Heart to him; and, 
fbrange to fay, the Child loveth me. 
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CHAPTER III. 



Glentworth Parfonage. 



iC A ND what next ?'* exclaimed Dame 
Margaret, as one Morning, a few 
Days later, fhe entered Miflrefs Aires* own 
little Sitting-room, and found Pattie Durant 
comfortably enfconced in the Window-fill, 
with Mark and Robert feated one on either 
Side of her. On her Knee lay open a large 
Volume, from which fhe was reading aloud j 
Robert following the Place on the Page with 
his Finger, and quietly fmiling, when Pattie, 
for Mark's Benefit, fimplified the difficult 
Words, or added fundry Comments of her 
own. The Three formed a pretty Group — 
Robert* s Head refling on his Coufin*s Shoulder, 

his 
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his fair Face looking yet paler in Contrail 
with her dark Hair and fbmbre Puritan Dreis; 
while Mark, his attention quite abibrbed, kept 
his Eyes fixed upon her moving Lips, fitting 
perfis6tly fiill, not even kicking his heavy Boots 
againfi the wooden Seat j — a pretty Group cer- 
tainly, but Dame Margaret cared not for Pret- 
tineis of any kind jufi then. This was Mifirefs 
Aires' own Chamber, where Mark was neve^ 
authorifed to come, fave at fpecial Seafons^ yet 
here they all were, feated as unconcernedly 
as though it had been the common Room. 

" I have fought you this long Time," con- 
tinued the Dame, as Pattie paufed in her 
Reading 3 " but I little thought to come upon 
you here — not but that I might have looked 
for it, feeing that when Children are fo 
quiet, be fure there's Mifchief brewing." 
" There's no Mifchief in the Cafe," retorted 
Mark, "for before my Grandmother went out, 
(he gave us Permiffion to come here while 
Pattie read to us. We began it down Below- 
but you were rating PoUy fo foundly, that 
we could not rightly underiland our Book; 
"and therefore we came hither." 

"I 
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" I marvel Miftrefe Pattie had not turned 
the Matter himfelf from his Study — 'tis the 
quieteft Place of all. And truly thefe are 
ftrange Times, when Girls idle away the 
Forenoon over Books, and care neither to 
** bake nor fpin.'* 

" Pattie careth to do both at feafonable 
" Times, Dame Margaret,'* interpofed Robert, 
gravely. 

" And two Lads to reft content within, this 

bright fummer Day, when they are felling 

in the Clofe down yonder, to make room 

for Squire Wells' new Houfe!'* continued 

fhe. 

"Are they?'* cried Mark, jumping up j 
" and is that what you fought us for?'* 

"No, indeed," replied Dame Margaret, 
who in her Irritation at finding them in this 
particular Room, had forgotten, for the Time, 
the original Caufe of Offence which had led 
her to look for them. " No, indeed — *twas a 
"widely different Errand I came on — fee here j** 
and fhe held up a little Pocket-knife in her 
Hand. " I found it where my Fingers never 
placed it, and the Point is broken — fnapped 

right 
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''right away 5 — who hath wrought this Mif- 
*' chief? tell me that ! " 

*' I did it," faid Mark, after a Paufe 5 " and 
" 'tis not yours, that you fhould fcold about it." 
" Not mine, (ay you? If it were 'twould be 
but a light Matter that it is ^iled. 'Twas 
your Mother's, Boy 3 One that your Father 
brought her from the Fleet Bridge — no 
clurafy Sheffield Ware — a dainty little Thing, 
" and of value too. And you have taken it 
** from where Milirefs Aires had laid it up, and 
never fpake a Word that you had fpoiled it — " 
''I purpofed taking it to my Father this 
Morning," interrupted the Boy, fpeaking in 
a Tone and Manner not ufual to a Child of 
his Years, but which he had acquired from 
living io entirely with People older than him- 
felf ; ''and would have alked him to let Tom 
Encterby, the Blackfmith, have it to fet the 
Point right again; but you know he went 
into his Study earlier than ordinary, and bade 
" us not difturb him." 

" Tom Enderhy have it to fet the Point right 
"again!" exclaimed Dame Margaret, indig- 
nantly. " Little could he do to repair Aught 

"fo 
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1662. *' ^o delicate. But wherefore took you it at 
" all ? could Nothing lels coftly have ferved 
" your Purpofe, that you muft needs take this ? 
" Why took you it ?** again aiked the angry 
Woman^ finding her firfl Queflion flill unan- 
fwered. 

" I mean not to tell you," faid Mark, ful- 
lenly. 

Whereupon the Storm of Dame Margaret's 
Wrath commenced -, — it lafted not for long. 
Before one Tithe had been exhausted, a firm 
Hand was laid upon her Shoulder, and turning 
quickly round Ihe found herfelf Face to Face 
with Mailer Aires hlmfelf. 

"What dreadful Misfortune hath come to 
''pals. Dame?*' he inquired with afiumed 
Sternneis, though Pattie's quick £ye could 
deted the Smile upon his Lips. '' Surely 

fome extraordinary Event hath tranfpired, 
for your Voice reached even to my Study !" 

With no little Confufion, Dame Margaret 
ilammered forth an Apology, and then, to 
vindicate herfelf, produced the broken Knife. 
For a Moment Mafter Aires looked vexed. 

" How came it fo, my Son ? *Twas not 

"the 
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the breakings but the taking of it that was 
wrong/* 

" I wanted to cut Wood, Father 5 to cut it 

like they do for printing Pidures 5 and I 

could find Nought fmaU nor iharp enough, fo 

it came into niy Mind to take that.** 

*' To cut Wood for printing Figures ! What 

"meaneth the Child?** 

"*Tis my blame. Sir,** said Paitie. '' 1 
fpake to him Yefierday of how I had feen the 
Gravers cutting out the Wood in London, 
and how they were firft fet on to think of 
printing Books by Letters cut out on a Tree -, 
but I thought not that he would feek to do 
'' the fame — ** 

" And you might well think io, feeing he 
is more inclined to wafle Time than employ 
it ', and you mufi not take Blame to your- 
felf for telling him how Aught is made or 
"done. I thank you, Miftrefs Pattie, for 
"taking Trouble with my wild, motherlels 
"Boy. And, Mark, next time your Friend 
" ftrives to add to your fmaU Store of Know- 
ledge, put not her Leilbn into pra6tice with- 
out firft feeking her Advice. *Tis an un- 

" taught 
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1 66a. " taught Lad j yet furely he hath good Parts ? '* 
and the Father's Hand fondly fh-oked the 
Boy's rough, curly Locks. 

The Queilion was aiked dreamily, as though 
the Speaker expeded no Reply. Perhaps he 
was thinking of the young Mother, whole 
Care her Son had wanted thefe feven Years, 
while Ihe was fleeping in the Churchyard 
yonder — perhaps thinking with Regret and 
even Self-accu£ng that his own Sorrow had 
made him devote himfelf too exclufively to 
his Pulpit and his Studies, leaving Mark more 
entirely than fhould have been to the over- 
gentle Difcipline of Miftrels AireSy and the 
wayward, fitful Manifefbitions of Dame Mar^ 
garefs Love or Anger. And Pattie, looking 
up with girlilh Reverence at the grave, melan- 
choly Face, wondered what Thoughts were 
pafling through his Mind, and feared to fpeak 
left (he fhould too roughly diflurb them. 

Not fb Mark ; his refUefs Movements and 
boyilh Chatter foon roufed his Father, who 
with a parting Injundion to his Son to meddle 
with no more Knives, betook himfelf again 
to his Books. 

" And 
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" And now," cried Mark, (hutting up the 1661. 
Volume on Patties Knee, *' away with this j 

let us be off to the Clofe, down there j I 

love to watch them felling — to hear the 

Trees come down with a Craih. Come, 
"Robert; come, Pattie; never heed Dame 

Margaret — 'tis no Pallime to bake Cakes or 

fpin." 

You will be ready to eat what is baked, 

I warrant 3 but, there, if you two Lads will 

each bring me in a good Bundle of Kids 
"from the Field, you fhall have a Cake a- 
" piece at Supper-time." 

" A Bundle of Kids ! " faid Pattie. 

" Yes,** anfwered Mark, " Dame Margaret* s 
" Kids come in by the Bundle j they have no 
" Legs, fo they cannot run away j you Ihall 
" fee.** 

"'Kids* is but a Name for Sticks,** ex- 
plained Robert, m a low Voice — not low enough 
to efcape the old Woman*s Ears — and her im- 
patient " Humph,** and the Shrug with which 
(he turned away, Ihowed Pattie that fhe had 
added another to the long Lift of her Offences. 

Off to the Field went the Three, Pattie 

being 



28 



1 662. 



Pattie Durant. 



being almofl as much a Child as her 
Companions in her enjoyment of country 
Life^ and gladly affixing them in collect- 
ing the Sticks into a Heap ready to bring 
Home. 

The Tree that the Men were now felling 
was a large well- wooded Elm. It was a 
fhame to cut it down, thought Pattie — ^fo tall 
and (lately as it was 5 but, being in the way of 
Squire JFells' projeded Building, come down 
it muft, to Mark's great Contentment, fince it 
would make, fo he declared, fuch a tremen- 
dous Crafh in its Fall. And delighted with 
his fuperior Knowledge of fuch Matters, he 
pointed out to Pattie the exaft Spot where he 
expeded it would lie, and tried to explain the 
Way in which the Ropes were faftened £0 as 
to break its Fall. 

" I wifh the Men would come back and 
" finifh it,*' faid he j " there they fit, the lazy 
"Hinds, taking their Dinners under yon 
*' Hedge, and *tis early yet — I wifti that they 
" would come." 

"And I wifh, Mark;' faid Pattie^ "that 

you would come farther from the Tree. 

" Tis 
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" *Tis nearly cut through 5 I fancy I can fee 
" it Ihake." 

'^ A Girl's Fancy — 'tis the Wind moving the 
'* Branches. You have never feen a Tree cut 
''through before. They fell no Trees in 
" London Streets, I warrant. Beiides, I tell 
" you it will fall out there — ^right to the other 
'' Side. Robert and you keep as far from it 
" as though the mad Bull of Stamford were 
*' tied to its Trunk." 

'' What mad Bull ? " a(ked Pattie. 

" Haft never heard of it ? I will tell you 
'' then.** And Mark feated himfelf on a fmall 
Log, with his Back towards the Tree, fo as to 
face Pattie, keeping in his Place to fhow how 
little her Fears had influenced him. 

But, after the firft Minute or two, Pattie gave 
little Attention to his Story — her Thoughts 
were fixed upon the Tree. The Wind had 
rifen, and had fhifted its Quarter, though of 
this fhe was unaware 3 and at every new Guft 
it appeared to her that the Trunk quivered 
before it. 

" Oh ! Mark, do come, do come away j it 
will fall ! " But the Warning was too late 5 

and 
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and he, with his Face turned to her, was igno- 
rant of his Danger. One fbrong Guft had 
caught it, and the fmall Portion of the Trunk 
left uncut gave way 5 as the Wind had 
changed, the Preflure upon the Ropes was 
unequally divided j the One on which was the 
greater Strain fnapped at Oncej the other 
did the fame, and in a Moment the great 
Tree ilewed round, and fell in the Diredtion 
where Mark had flood, burying both him and 
Paitie beneath its maflive Boughs — ^both him 
and Pattie, for Ihe had rufhed forwards to drag 
him, if poflible, farther from the Danger. 

The Men had heard the Fall, and Robert* s 
Cry for Help hailened them. But even before 
their arrival Mark had ftruggled through the 
Branches -, he was bruifed and flightly Cut 3 
that was all. 

''Whereas Pattie P'' 

" She ran to you as it fell.** Robert could 
fay no more 5 he could only (land fpeechlels 
with Dread — with blanched Cheeks, and 
tightly-clafped Hands, looking on as the Men 
moved a(ide or cut away the Branches in 
fearch of her. 

They 
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They found her prefently — ^nearer to the 
Trunk than Mark had been — and as, after 
dragging her out, they placed her for a Moment 
on the Ground, both Boys believed that fhe 
was dead. Only for the Moment. The frefh 
Air quickly revived her; and, though faint 
and weak, fhe was foon able, with Aififiance, 
to return to the Parfonage. 

Tidings of the Accident had gone before, 
and Miiireis Aires and Dame Margaret came 
out to meet them. Patiie tried to ailiire 
them that ihe was not hurt, and, for Mark^s 
Sake, attempted to laugh it off; but their ex- 
perienced Eyes (aw that her Nerves had fufiered 
a fevere Shock — {he had been partially fhinned 
by one of the fmaller Branches, and her left 
Arm was fprained. To Mark^s great Confter- 
nation, fhe fainted again when in her own 
Chamber, and, for the next few Days, there 
fhe was forced to remain. 

There was fbmething so pleafant in Miflrefs 
Aires* motherly nurfing, and in Dame Mar- 
garets unwonted Gentlenefs, that during the 
Week that followed, Pattie was often inclined 
to be thankful for the £vent, in fpite of the 

bodily 
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1662. bodily Suffering it had entailed. Poor Mark, 
in his Contrition, could not do enough to pleaie 
her, even offering to allow her to teach him 
to read — that being the greateft A6t of Self- 
denial on his part that he could think of; and 
doubtlefs he would have perfuaded her into 
commencing it, had not Mafler Aires inter- 
pofed. As for Dame Margaret, fhe began to 
believe that Miffarefs Patde had no Equal out- 
fide the Parfbnage Walls; her fine London 
Ways, her Ignorance of Lincolri/hire Provin- 
cialifms, her Scholarfhip, were all forgotten in 
the one Fa6t, that had not Pattie ruihed at 
fuch Rilk, and pulled or pufhed Mark farther 
from the falling Tree, the merry-hearted Boy, 
whom Ihe alternately fcolded or indulged, 
would never again have pleafed or plagued 
her, for the little Log on which he had 
been fitting was found fplit into Two be- 
neath the maflive Trunk. And though the 
old Servant was far too proud to own this 
much to Pattie, Ihe knew it notwithftanding — 
knew it by the tender Touch with which cool 
Bandages were applied to her injured Arm 5 
by the care with which Drinks and Liniments 

of 



of mofl inconceivable Variety were made and 1662. 
adminiftered — and by the ftridt Watch kept, 
left the flighteft Noife fhould caufe her Head 
to throb with Pain, or difturb her when weary. 
Not till fome Days after the Occurrence, when 
Pattie was rapidly recovering, and could re- 
cline on the Couch in Miftrefe j^ires* little 
Room, would the deipotic Dame permit her 
Miftrefs to fpin while fitting befide the In- 
valid, left the Sound of the old Lady*s favourite 
Occupation ftiould be wearifome. 

Thefe were pleafant Days to Pattie — calm, 
peaceful Days. Miftrefs j4ires, now that fhe 
was allowed to ufe her Spinning-wheel, would 
fit and talk in her quiet, gentle Way; and 
though her Converfe extended but to Parifh 
Matters — and mainly confifted of Accounts of 
her fick Poor, or drunken, good-for-nought 
Sons and Fathers, or may be of fome Sinner 
imprefled by her Son's laft Sermon — it had all 
the charm of Novelty to the Liftener, and was 
foothing to hear, though but partially under- 
ftood. 

Sometimes Mafter jiires would join them in 
his Mother's little Room, and gradually they 

D would 
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would forget that fhe was not " One of them " 
— as fhe had exprefled it in her Diary — and 
freely fpeak before her of this new A6t, and 
of the troublous Times that (eemed drawing 
nigh^ of the fore Difcipline that God was 
about to inflid upon His chofen, of the Need 
of Watchfulnels and Prayer, and Fidelity to 
Confcience. And Pattie, even while fhe could 
not follow them in all they ipake of — while 
(he felt intuitively that fhe did not yet poO[e& 
the Knowledge that would explain to her 
their Devotion and Self-facrifice — loved to 
hear their Voices in the flill Evenings, and 
was convinced that Illnefs at Glentworth 
Parfbnage was ratljer a Happinefs than a 
Hardfhip. 

The quiet Life was not to lafl for long. 
When, in the middle of July, Mailer Durant 
came to convey Pattie back to Crowle, even 
Mifhefs Aires could find no good £xcufe for 
withholding her from her Aunt. Robert, at 
Mark's earnefl Pleading, was allowed to flay, 
but in vain did he beg that Pattie might be left 
too. Miflrefs Durant was ill and harafied, 
urged her Uncle 5 the Maid Sufannah, 

after 
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after much nurfing, was out of Danger^ and 1661. 
fear of lufedion was pail ^ and he deemed it 
better that Pattie ihould return, for if fhe were 
to fill towards them a Daughter*s Place, it 
were wifer not to be longer abient. To io 
reafonable an Argument Mifhefs ^iref could 
make no Reply, and with much Sorrow, and 
loud Lamentations from the Boys, the little 
Houfehold at the Paribnage watched them 
let out on their Return to Crowle. 
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The Conference, 



TT was Wednefday, the 30th of July. Mif- 
treli Durant was bufy in her morning 
Room^ making Garments for an orphan Family 
in Crowle, her Thoughts dwelling iadly on the 
Changes that a few Weeks might bring about^ 
when her Hufbaud*s Knock at the Houfe-door 
caufed her hurriedly to lay afide her Work 
and haden to open it herfelf. Thefe were 
truly Times of Anxiety, when even his Return 
two full Hours earlier than was his Wont, was 
(ufficient to make her Heart beat fafter, and 
caufe her Fingers to tremble as they undid the 
Faftenings. 

'''Tis your Morning for Houfe-to-houfe 

*' vifiting 
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"vifiting — I looked not for your Return fo 
" foon/* fhe obferved 5 as filently laying 
afide his Hat and Sticky he entered the 
Room. 

" I looked not for it either," and the Wife's 
quick Ear could deted an unufual Tremor in 
his Voice 3 prefently, he added, not lb much 
addreiling her, as communing aloud with his 
own Soul — ''I fought the Lord, and he heard 
" me, and delivered me from all my Fears 5 
" blefled be the Lord, becaufe He hath heard 
the Voice of my Supplications, becaufe unto 
my Soul there hath arifen Light in the 
'' Darkneis. And in Truth He knoweth that 
in this Matter I have fought but to will and 
to do of his good Pleafure. Yet how ter- 
rible are thy Judgments, O Lord of Hoils — 
furely the Way of Tranfgreffors is hard, and 
" the End of it Deftruaion." 

A long Silence followed, which Miflrels 
Durant cared not to break. There was evi- 
dently io much that was painful, mingled 
with hisThankfulnefs, that (he would not quef- 
tion him, preferring that he ihould tell her in 
his own Time. Soon his Eye fell upon her 

upturned. 
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Upturned, anxious Face, and then a deeper 
Shadow paffed over his own. 

'' Dear Wife, I was rejoicing that this Load 
" of Doubt had been removed from my Mind, 
" and that vay Way was made clear before 
me 3 I had forgotten how much it may 
grieve thee.** 

"The Grief is light, fo that you be de- 
livered frt>m the Doubts and Mifgivings that 
have perplexed you thefe two Months. If 
you obey God and your Confcience, I am 
" content. 

*' 'Twas hard to difcem whether the Sacrifice 
were one of Will-worfhip or of Obedience 
to God. Now He hath guided my Steps 
aright — haft thou no Fear whither they may 
"lead us?'* 

"Not of late. When the Aa was firft 
"framed, and I faw how your Mind was 
"exercifed thereon, it forely pained me to 
" think that perchance this Autumn, I muft 
" leave the Home where our little Ones lived 
out their ihort Lives, and the Churchyard 
where they lie together, and where I thought 
"that we might be laid befide them. That 
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" was at firft j — now, as the Day draws nearer, 
" all this leems but a light Matter. Our little 
" Ones are fafe with the Saviour, and fo that 
we be together at the Refurre6don of the 
Jufl, why ihould I take Thought whether 
''Robert and we Two lie near them, or far 
''afunder? But this tearing of the Shep- 
" herd from his Flock, and giving it to fome 
worthlels Hireling — this trifling with the 
everlafling Souls of Men, as though they 
were Puppets for Kings to play with — when 
I think of it thus, then I have hoped that it 
might feem right to you to remain among 
your own People." 

''And Eflher, my Wife — God hath fhown 

to me that conform I muft net; — that I 

mufl preach in mine own Church but three 

Sundays more." 

''Be it fo," anfwered Miflreis Durant, pre- 

fently. "I have looked for this — truly the 

" Cup is bitter — God help us not to murmur 

"as we drink it ! But what has brought you 

thus to decide To-day ?" 

"A dying Man. You remember that Matter 

.^//in^^OTz was taken ill laft Week — ^he is gone." 

" Gone ? 
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"Gone? Dead?" 

'* Yes 5 but an Hour ago. He died an un- 
pardoned Rebel, for he never acknowledged 
" himfelf a Sinner, never fought for Pardon 5 
" with a Life-full of unforgiven Sins upon his 
" Soul — ^fo far as Man may judge — he has 
*' gone into Eternity.'* 

" But how hath this fo wrought upon you ?'* 
'* Thus 5" and Mafter Durant rofe and 
opened the Book of Common Prayer. " If I 
" confent and aflent to all herein contained, 
over the Body of that poor, drunken, un- 
godly, unrepentant Man — over all fuch as 
he — I muft fay thefe Words : ' Forafmuch as 
' it hath pleafed Almighty God of His great 
'Mercy to take unto Himfelf the Soul of 
* our dear Brother, here departed, we there- 
' fore commit his Body to the Ground, in 
'fure and certain Hope of the RefurreSiion to 
"'Eternal Life.* Eflher, I cannot fay that 
over that Man's Grave. I judge him not, 
mark you 5 I know not what may have 
pafled betwixt his Maker and his Soul ere 
his laft Breath went away j but, dying, he 
gave no Sign that his Heart was changed 5 

"and 



t( 



f( 



tt 



C€ 



« 



(€ 



t( 



t< 



C€ 



t< 



(€ 



te 



(€ 



PatHe Durant. 



€€ 



tt 



€t 



"and while God's Word faith that into the 
" H0I7 City fhall enter no impure Thing, I 
" dare not thank Him that He hath taken 
John AUington to Himfelf. I dare not — ^for 
the Place of the Ungodly is the outer Dark- 
nels, where the Light of God's Prefence 
" fhineth not. Thanks be to Him who hath 
" fhown me all this before the Brethren meet 
'' To-morrow." 

For, on the laft Day of that Month, a fpecial 
Meeting was to be held at Crowle Vicarage, 
of various Miniflers in the County, for the 
purpofe of fuftaining and encouraging one 
another; and for Difcuflion, in a friendly Spirit, 
of t^e moft prominent of the difputed Points, 
fo that any who were in Doubt might be 
eflablilhed in their Diflent to the mifcalled 
AGt of Uniformity. 

Jt was a larger Gathering than Miftrefs 
Durant had anticipated, and fhe regretted 
having promifed her Hufband that fhe and 
Pattie would remain in the Room while the 
Diicuflion took place. But Mailer Durant, 
for Puttiers Sake, held her to her Promife. It 
was but a private Meeting, fo he urged — Ibme 

ten 
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ten or twelve tnith-feeking Men met together 
for Help and Enlightenment; and he was 
anxious that his Niece fhould fee that it was 
no Whim, no Fanaticifm, but a calm, deliber- 
ate Refolve, for Ccnfcience* Sake, that was 
caufing him and them to leave their Churches 
and their Homes. 

Pattie herfelf, though fomewhat abafhed, 
was well pleafed to be prefent. Two or three 
fhe recognifed at once: Matter Trickett, of 
Burton-gaie; Mailer Thomas Bonner^ of Lee; 
Mafter John Ryther, of Ferriby; and Mader 
William Quipp, of Morton; the Reft were 
Strangers. Mafter ^ires was almoft the Laft 
to arrive; and Pattie felt ftrangely pleafed that 
he fought her out fo foon in the little Comer 
where ftie fat half hidden behind her Aunt, 
and found Time, ere the Proceedings com- 
menced, to explain to her who fome of the 
Strangers were. 

"That tall, pale Man," aiked Pattie, "that 
" looks fo worn and ill, who is he?** 

"Mafter Petit, of Quaplade, in the Fens; an 
"eameft devoted Man. I marvel to fee him 
" here, for 'tis a long and difficult Road, if Road 

" that 
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that may be called^ on which Coach-wheels 
never yet rolled. Thou wilt have heard our 
County Proverb, Miftrels Pattie, 'All the 
' Cart Hories that come to Cropland, be (hod 
'with Silver — and Quaplade is but a few 
" Miles diftant — not heard it ? 'tis well 
Dame Margaret is not here. Know then 
there are no Roads to Croybnd, for Cart or 
Coach to travel by; the Roads are raoft all 
'Dykes/ as my Mark, in his Simplicity, once 
" averred." 

*' And Mafler Petit lives in liich a Place ! — 
'* no Marvel he looks wan." 

" Lives in and loves it for the Work's Sake ! 
"'Tis a low, unhealthy Part) his Wife and 
" Children have all died there — one following 
*' the other j but it moved him not from his 
" Poft. 

" And that grave, aged Minifter belide him, 
"is he alfo from the Fens?" afked Pattie. 

" No. That is Mafter Richard Northnm, of 
'^ Harlaxton; a Man of folid Learning, and a 
'* Preacher of great Power. For nearly twenty 
'* Years he hath ledured on week Nights in 
" Grantham, and the Folks fay there that if 

" Mafter 
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1662. " Matter Northam flood in the Middle of the 
Town, and fpake with all the Force of his 
'awful, thundering Voice,' 'twould reach to 
the extremefl Limits of the Place 3 a Man of 
" wonderful Gifts, his Voice not among the 
" leaft. But they are about to commence." 

Mafler Northam opened the Meeting by an 
eamefl Prayer for Help and Guidance 3 then 
Mafler Trickett feleded a Pfalm. It was a por- 
tion of the Twelfth, and as in his clear, ringing 
Tones he read out the Lines, to us fo quaint, 
but to many a Puritan Family in thofe Days 
familiar as houfehold Words, Patties Attention 
was arrefled, and (he began to follow the Pro- 
ceedings with no little Interefl : — 



'* Help, L.ORDffir good and godly Men 

Dimimjb at this Day : 
And from amongtke Sons of Mm 

Tkefaithfull quite decay, 
Whojo talks 'with his Neighbour nowj 

Their Talk is all but 'oain : 
For every Man bethinketh hno 

ToJUuter^ lie^ and feign. 



iC 



The wicked Men they take their Way^ 
And everywhere are bold i 

And vilefi Perjons bear thejwcy. 
And Vice goes uncontrould 



But 
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But do thou keep us, gracious LORDj 

Do thou preferve the Poor, 
From this viie Generation, 

Henceforth for evermore y 

Then began the purpofed Difcuflionjf fuch it 
could be called, when there was fo great una- 
nimity of Opinion. Mafter William Laughtan, 
Re6tor of Wefthorough; Mafter John Spade- 
man, of Sway ton; and Mafter IVilliam Quipp, 
of Morton, were the only three of thofe pre- 
fent who feemed willing to conform. 

'* It feemeth to me/' obferved Mafter Quipp, 
during a flight Paufe in the Converfation, "that 
in calling us to the Work of the Miniftry, 
God hath raifed us to ftll a high Office, and 
hath put within our Reach an Amount of 
" Influence we could not otherwife attain 5 I 
'' feek but to ferve Him moft efficiently, and 
" if by uling this Book, even though in my 
" Heart I diflent from much of its Teaching, 
" I can retain my pofttion in the Church, may 
I not do more Work for Him, than if I left 
my Pulpit for another Man to fill ? " 
"And minifterat God*s Altar with a Lie in 
thy right Hand!" interrupted Mafter Trickett, 

folemnly 
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1 66a. folemnly. " Rather would I be the leafl pro- 

"fitable Labourer in my Mailers Vineyard, 

than bring to the Holy One fuch Service as 

that! The Thought is a Snare unto thee> 

my Brother." 

" For myfelf/' faid Petit, of Quaplade, in a 
low Voice, that to Pattie*s Ears had a Tone of 
fweet Melancholy in it — " for myfelf, I hope 
'* to be no leis profitable to my Mafler for thb 
Change — perchance more (o, fince to fee 
me lufFer for the Truth, may convey to my 
People a more lading Leflbn than my befl 
''Difcourfe could holdj — to fufFer for Him, 
Brother Quipp, is Christ's Seal of Approval 
on our Miniihy, and rarfenis from Servants 
** into the Number of his Friends, for it maketh 
"us more one with Himfelf. And alfo, I 
" mean to labour in His Caufe, no lefs becaufe 
" of this new Aft. King Charles may put 
" another Man into my Pulpit, but the Souls of 
" my People at Quaplade are the Field that the 
" Lord hath given me to work in, and I muft 
watch over them as One that muft give 
Account. I may be deprived of my In- 
come and my worldly Station, but yet I 

" think 
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think not my Influence or Power will be 
leflened by doing Right." 
" Sti^, if we may do more Grood by retaining 
our Churches, and thus keeping out un- 
worthy Men/* faid Mailer Laughton, ''might 
" it not be lawful to conform, as did Naaman 
" the Syrian, when he bowed himlelf in the 
" Houfe of Rimmon ?** jBut the general Mur- 
mur of Difapprobation made him paufe -, he 
was a Man readily moulded by the Company 
he was in. 

" I fear but one Thing/* obferved Mafter 
Spademan, " that in our tafle for Controverfy, 
"and love for rendering unto Words their 
*' very exa6t Meaning, we may overihoot our 
" Duty. There appear three weighty Points, 
" on which we all ftumble — the Word ' Re- 
" ' generation* in the Baptifmal Service 5 fome 
" other Words at the Burial of the Dead 3 and 
kneeling at the Ordinance of the Lord*s 
Supper. I object to all thefe, as do my 
" Brethren here 5 neverthelefs, before it be too 
late, might it not be well to make every 
honeft Effort poffible to reconcile ourfelves 
to thefe Things?** 

" Truly 
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'* Truly lb. But we cannot alter Words — 
'' and, to be ' honed,' mufl take theni in their 
'' fimple Meaning. What meaneth Regener- 
ation ?'* aiked Mailer Northam. 

" It meaneth a new Birth — a Change finom 
Darkneis into God's marvellous Light, finom 
a Rebel into a Child — a Change that no 
'* Infant can experience ; therefore I maintain 
that Baptifm, which is the open Profeflion of 
fo vail a Change of Heart and Life, cannot 
rightly be adminiilered to a Child at all, 
"whether fiich Words as Regeneration be 
" added to the Service or no." 

The lafl Speaker was a young Man who 
had hitherto kept himfelf in the Background. 
There was a lingular Mixture of Modefiy and 
Determination in his Manner, which fhruck 
Pattie forcibly. 

" Who is he ?" (he whifpered to her Aunt. 
Mailer Thomas Hardcqftle, Vicar of Bram- 
ham ; but I fear that he goeth too far. See, 
your Uncle is even now keeping him more 
clofely to the Matter in Hand." 

Let us not wander into Controverfy on 
"other Points," Mafler Durant was ikying 

in 
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in his gentle Way. *' 'Tis not a Queftion of 
Baptifm now^ good Brother Hardcaftle — ^and 
we all know thou favoured rather of Herefy 

" on that Head — but 'tis the Book of Common 
Prayer, and this Word ^ Regeneration* that 
we would difcuis : doth fuch a Change take 
Place when that Rite is adminiftered as may 
permit us honeftly to ufe that Word ?*' 
" Can it be fo ?*' exclaimed Matter Trickett. 
Is not Regeneration, as our young Brother 
hath truly (aid, a Change from Darkneis to 
Light, from Rebellion into Sonihip? and 

*' think you my linful Hands, (prinkling Water 

•' on a poor Babe's Forehead, can work fuch a 
mighty Deed? 'A new Heart will I give 
' you, and a new Spirit will I put within you,' 

'' faith the Lord. To be ' born of the Spirit' 
is the Work of that Spirit alone. And to 
teach that when the Rite is performed the 
HoLTf Spirit hath wrought His Work, and 

" that the Babe is now turned back in Peni- 
tence and Love to its offended God — (poor 
helplefs Child, that knoweth nothing of its 
own evil Heart, and hath as yet done no 
adual Sin !) — is naught but Mummery and 

" Foolifhnefs— 
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'* Foolifhnefs — yesi worfe, for *tis a Mummery 
" perpetrated in the Name of the Mod High 
" God. I will have none of it.** 

There was Silence, — whatever tlie three 
Diflentients might think, they cared not to 
anfwer him. Trickett was again the firft to 
{peak. Turning fuddenly to Matter Durant, 
and in a Voice that every One could hear, he 
faid : 

"And now. Brother Durant, I call upon 
'' thee here, before us all, to declare thy Mind 

and Purpofe. *Tis Time that we (hould know 

who are for and who are againft us. Hitherto 
'^ thou haft refrained from this -, I befeech thee, 
" delay thy Decilion no longer.** 

All Eyes were turned upon their Hoft, and 
his Reply was watched for with no little In- 
tereft. All knew that he had been Ibrely 
perplexed, and many had prayed for him that 
he might fee clearly ; for he was a Man dearly 
loved and highly honoured in thofe Parts. 
Now they were aftonifhed to fee no Hefitation, 
no Confufion at this fudden CaU, as he rofe to 
anfwer his Friend's Appeal. 

In fimple Words he told them of John 

AllingtoTis 
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AUingtons Death, and the Impreflion it had 
produced, {peaking much as he had fpoken to 
his Wife the Day before. " Deeply I blame 
myfelf," he added, '*that I have hindered 
rather than helped my Brethren, by re- 
maining undecided for fo long. 'Twas my 
Anxiety to do right — to do nothing needleilly 
againfl the Government, or for the increafe of 
" the Troubles in our unhappy Land — ^that has 
" made me to heiitate. And yet more I blame 
" myfelf that I have allowed my Mind to get 
'' bewildered in a Maze of fubtle Arguments 
" and Niceties of Controverfy, thinking that 
'* the Wifdom of Man might make my Path 
"clearer, when all the Time 'twas a iimple 
" Matter betwixt my Confcience and my God. 
•' I needed but to have afked, ' can I from my 
'Heart honeftly fay this or that?' and, in- 
dead, I raifed Quedionings, as fome here 
" would do, how far the Words meant what 
they affirm, and how far I might twill them 
into meaning what I wiihed. Brethren, 'tis 
not 'honed' to do thus 3 and when John 
Ailing tons Death fhowed me plainly how, 
" if I conform, I muft utter a Lie over his 

Grave, 
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''Grave, all Indecifion pafled away. Can I 
ever take a Child into my Arms and thank 
God that in Baptifm He was pleafed to re- 
generate it, when, for aught I can foretell, it 
may grow up fuch a hardened Sinner as he 
who died Yefierday. Lived he the Life of 
a regenerated Man ? Yet of a Surety I 
know he was Baptifed. On other Points of 
" Difference I care not now to touch, feeing 
" my Mind is made up on this.*' 

" I thank Him in whofe Hands are all our 
" Hearts,** faid Mafter ^ireff, "that He hath in- 
" ffuenced our Brother thus to decide. There 
*' is but one Argument more that I would like 
"to ufe — one of which we make but little 
Service, feeing that we would not appear 
difaffeded to the Authority fet over us ; yet 
" 'tis to me the chiefeff Argument of all. 
" Shall a Man, a finful Man like mylelf, even 
though he be an anointed King, tell me in 
what Words I am publicly to worfhip God ? 
appoint certain Fhrafes in which I am to 
confefs my Sins? ordain that the united 
" Praifes of my People and myfelf are to be 
" reffrained within fuch and fuch a Form ? Is 

"the 
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the King to be Lord of my Confcience in 
place of Christ Jesvs ? Is he to bring his 
Book^ and put it between me and my Mafler^ 
and fay, thus and thus ihalt thou publicly 
" ferve Him, and in no other Faihion ? No. 
" In all Things lawful I will be King Charles's 
loyal Subje6t ; but in Aught that touches my 
Allegiance to the King of Kings, I mud 
"and will rebel.** 

The Hour for doling the Meeting was nigh 
at Hand. After fome devotional Exercifes it 
was ended, and thofe who lived near enough 
to reach their Homes before Nightfall took 
their Departure 5 the others remained. Among 
thefe was Mafter Aires. 

" Another Meeting will "be held," faid he 
to Mafter Durant, " as you know, on Tuefday 
next, at the Houfe of Mailer Edward Reyner, 
of Lincoln, Will you fo far break the Jour- 
ney as to lleep " at Glentworth one Night ^ 
Robert much wifties you fo to do." 
To this Arrangement Mafter Durant af- 
fented. It was now decided that Robert ftiould 
remain at Glenttuorth till after the 2/^th, The 
Houfe called Glentworth Parfonage was really 

the 
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1662. the Property of Miftrefs Aires, and therefore 
they would not need to change their Abode 5 
it was otherwile with the Durants, and they 
were glad that Robert fhoidd be abfent at fo 
trying a Seafon. 

My Mother begged me to plead with you 

for the Company of Miftreis Pattie again^** 

added Mafter Aires, with fome little Hefitation. 

" I fear me it feems felfifh on cur Part, but the 

"young Lads are longing for her at Glent- 

" worth, and it might trouble you leis to have 

her away from you while you are leaving 

your pleafant Home." 

Mailer Durant thought awhile. 

"'Tis true," faid he, prefently, "that we 

" ftiall be much unfettled for a Time, and pof- 

iibly may remain at the Houfe of fbme 

Friends near Crowle, till we fee how Matters 

go ) and, iince Robert is to day at Glentworth 

" for fome Weeks yet, 'twould be a Relief to 

"feel that the Child Pattie was £afe, and 

"befide her Couiin. I little thought when 

" her Journey hither was arranged^ that in fo 

" fhort a Time I fhould have no certain Home 

" to give her. I never believed that this 

" wicked 
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wicked A6t would be put into execution — 
yet the Day draweth very nigh, and the 

King ftiows no fign of relenting." 

" Nor will he ; therefore let my Mother 
"have Midrefs Pattie for awhile." 

" Thanks, my Friend, 'twould be a Comfort 
" to know that fhe were with Miftrefi Aires ; 
" but yet I like not tliat fhe fhould weary your 
" Mother with her Prefence." 

To which Mafter Aires replied, ihat her Pre- 
fence would give the greateft pofiible Gratifica-* 
tion to his Mother, and all elfe at Glenttuorth, 
and that her Departure had faddened all, 
fh)m merry-hearted Mark to Dame Margaret ; 
to which Mader Durant lidened well pleaied, 
yet with fbme Afionifhment alfo: he could 
not but wonder that while One of fuch Repute 
as Miflrefs Aires edeemed his Niece fo highly, 
there was fo little congeniality betwixt Pattie 
and his Wife. 

So Mader Aires gained his Point. To 
Paities great Happinefs, when her Uncle 
darted forth to the Meeting at Lincoln, die 
accompanied him as far as Gle?itworth, where, 
after remaining one Night, he left her as before. 

It 
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1 66a. It was Joy to Pattie to be there again, 
though the Joy had much of Sorrow mingled 
with it} for Mifbeis Aires looked (adder and 
graver^ and though her Voice was gentle as 
ever^ there was in it a chaftened Tone that 
Paitie had never heard before. The Shadow 
of the coming Trouble had even fallen upon 
Mark, and in the midfi of his Mirth and Play 
be would paufe^ and a Look of unquiet would 
ileal over his Face. To Mafter Aires it made 
little outward Difierence — ^none^ at leail^ that 
Paitie could difcover — fave that he laboured 
more among his People^ and leis among his 
Books, than heretofore. And (6 the laft Sunday, 
the lyth of Auguji, drew nigh. 
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CHAPTER V. 



PatHe's Diary.— ExiraSi IL 



T AM again at Glentworth, dear Nelly, *Tis 
very curious that this Place ihould feem 
to me fo Home-like> and Crowle fo flrange. I 
could not even write freely in this, ray little 
Book, while under the fame Roof with my 
Aunt. How is it? *Tis a Queflion I often 
afk m)rfelf, and can find no Anfwer thereto. 
She is a good and a true-hearted Woman j 
I know that well j yet doth her Goodnefs take 
fiich a Form, that it drives me from, rather 
than draws me to her. She feemeth to live 
£b to herfelf, to be to herfelf all-fufficing ; 
and from the lofty Height which fhe has 
reached, to look down pityingly on all others, 

keen 
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keen to difcem the flighted Flaw in their Life 
or Charadter, yet not always uncharitable 
either. I underlland her not 5 I cannot love 
her, nor dotli fhe care to be loved, lave by 
her Hufband and her Son. 

Here *tis fo different. Gentle Miftrefs Aires 
hath a Heart large enough to love all, and 
dudieth all before herfelf. To my thinking, 
though fhe hath not my Aunt's Strength of Will 
and Purpofe, yet in her Gentleneis lieth a far 
greater Power, for it reacheth to One's very 
Soul, and bindeth it to herfelf with the 
flrongeft Cords of Love. I would that you 
could fee her, Nelly ; and in her Kindneis fhe 
defireth it alfo, for I have talked much of 
you, telling her all my new Anxieties on your 
Account. 

And I am anxious for you, Nelly, as the 
Letter I fent you laft Week mull have Ihown ; 
and 'tis a Relief to let down my Thoughts 
about you here. I fill up this Diary for you 
now and then, at ftray Moments, when my 
Feelings have been touched, and I long for 
you to be near me 3 not as I would write a 
Letter, but as I would. open my Heart to you, 

were 
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were you by my Side. And I do it all the 1662. 
more freely fince it is not meant for you to 
read now, but for you and me to read together 
one Day, I hope, — perchance Years hence. 

Certainly it feemeth out of Place that I 
ihould be anxious about you when you are fo 
many Years older than I am, and, of courfe, 
wifer, as you fhould be ; but I am living in 
great Quietneis, and you amid Mirth and 
£xcitement 3 therefore I have much Time for 
Refle6tion, which you, it feemeth to me from 
your Letter, have not. And fo it happens that 
I think of you and your projefted Marriage 
often, and very fadly. Surely 'tis a Folly to 
a6t rafhly in fuch a Matter ! for marrying, you 
know, is unlike any other Change we may 
make, — *tis one that lads, and cannot be given 
up lightly, however lightly it was entered into. 
I am over young to debate on fuch Concerns, 
no doubt ) but I have only one Sifter, — there 
were but us two, — and it faddens me to think 
that you will foon marry One whom I have 
fcarcely feen, and who comes of a Family I 
miftruft. For I do miftruft them, though they 
are of our Mother*s Kin. They oould leave 

her. 
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her, in her firft Years of Widowhood, to 
ilruggle on with you as befl fhe might; but 
when a Relative of your Father died, and left 
his Wealth to her and you, then it was " dear 
Couiin,*' forfooth! and they could flock around 
her as Birds of Prey about a Battle>fleld. 
While my Father lived, he kept them away, 
but now you are entirely in their Hands. I 
wonder would they have taken you fb readily 
to their rich Home had you been no wealthier 
than I ? *Tis not that I am jealous that you 
are rich and I almoil poor 5 — ^not that, dear 
Sifter: I am content with the little Portion 
my Father could leave me, flnce it makes me 
not altogether dependent on my Uncle 5 — ^but 
I grieve that you are among fuch People, — the 
Friendfhip that can be bought is not worth 
the buying. 

Yet I forefaw this Marriage of yours. When 
I £at back in the Coach that was taking me 
away from you, flill feeling the Preflure of 
your Face againft mine, and the tight Clafp 
of your Arms round my Neck, the Knowledge 
came to me that when I was gone fome one 
would foon fill up my Place, — not that you 

were 






were fickle^ but that you could not reft with 
no one near you to love,— only I would it had 
been one of another Sort. 

This is the 14/A of Augufl, and next Sunday 
good Mafler Aires will preach in Glentworth 
Church for the lail Time. You know well 
enough what is to take place all over England 
then, — how in many a Pulpit laii Sermons 
will be preached by Men who feem to me to 
be earned, devoted Servants of God, and who 
will be driven from their Churches and their 
People rather than be unfaithful to their 
Confciences. They will not do what feemeth 
to them wrong, even to gain the Favour of 
the King whole loyal Subjeds they are. 
And though I cannot underfiand how they 
can prepare themfelves to do this with io little 
Mifgivings as to their future Lot, I do admire 
them. Would that fome of their Spirit were 
in me — that I were one of them in all things ! 

You will hear of all this (for they fey 'tis 
much talked of in London), but I fear not 
rightly} for to thofe whom you live among 
'twill feem Madnefs and Fanaticifm that Men 
ihould give up fo much for Truth's Sake. To 

them 
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them Truth is a Thing of fmall Account, 
feeing 'twould fetch but little in the Market 
now-a-days^ and is likely to be valued by the 
mod of your Friends about as highly as one of 
the Pigs in the Field yonder would prize a 
golden Ring in his Snout. Yet I would not 
write bitterly 5 though furely there is Cause 
when fo great a Sin is to be done, in the 
Name of Religion, in this Proteflant Land. 

We — that is, Robert and myfelf — are to 
remain fome time here, for this is Mifb^fs 
Aires* own Houfe. While ftie liveth, Mafter 
Aires and Mark will fcarqply want, for fhe has 
a goodly Sum each Year from the Eilate of a 
Brother who liveth in Kent, — ^fo Mailer Aires 
will continue to preach and minifier as far as 
he may. But my Uncle and Aunt tomR. leave 
their Houfe ; and Mader Trickett, with his 
Wife and Little Ones, muft leave theirs 3 and 
they are poor already, — ^what will it be when 
they are homeleis too ? And to add to this 
great Iniquity, the Day of Decifion has been 
made earlier than at 6r(l, fo that thofe who 
give up their Livings muft do fo juft before 
the Year s Tithes will fall due, thereby lofing 
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a Twelvemonth's Income, though they have 1662. 
wrought a Twelvemonth's Work. And 'tis 
good and holy Men that are to be treated 
thus! 

My Uncle intends to ftay for a few Weeks 
at the Houfe of a Friend near Crowle. In his 
hopefiil, charitable Way, he thinks that when 
the King difcerns the Hardfhips produced by 
this Meafure, it will be withdrawn or foftened, 
and that then we may live together in a 
fettled Home. I look not for it. Something 
weighs on my Spirit, and foretells me that 
thefe coming Troubles are but as the firft 
heavy Drops that precede the Thunder-ftorm. 
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CHAPTER VI. 



The Farewell Difantrfe. 



A S the little Family fiom the Padbnage 
^^ walked up to Glenttuorth Church on the 
Afternoon of Sunday, the ly th of Auguft, 
1662, to liflen to Mailer Aires in that Place 
for the lad Time^ they could fee many a Group 
of People fh>m the neighbouring Villages and 
Hamlets, bound on the fame Errand as them- 
felves. Some were coming from Love and 
Reipe6t 5 others, maybe, for the Sake of the 
pleafant Walk on that lovely Autumnal Day ; 
and others, again, to hear what Reafons for 
Leaving them he would give, and what kind 
of Farewell he would take. 

In the Morning he had fcarcely touched on 

the 
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the Subje6ty and all expeded that it would 
form the Topic of Difcourfe in this the lad 
Senrice of the Day. Never, therefore, had 
his Church been fb crowded, nor his Audience 
fo attentive as now. The firft Portions of the 
Service muH have difappointed thofe who 
came merely in £xpe6btion of hearing Some- 
thing firange, for neither in Prayer nor Pfalm 
was there fpecial Reference to the great £vent. 
But Patties Ear, as in one Corner fhe fat 
liflening eameftly, could deteft the Tremor in 
the Voice — the fuller, deeper Tone that told 
of the flrong Emotion within -, and very footh- 
ingly came to her the Words of the 103 rd 
Pfalm, as Mafler Aires read them aloud to be 
fung before he commenced to preach : — 

'* The Lord » merciful^ wee know, 

And gracioujly Inclined ; 
Jh jSnger Hee is veryJloWf 

Comfaffiomue and kinde, 
Continualiy Hee will not chide. 

Nor evermore contend i 
His Anger fiall not long abide. 

But qtdcUy have an End. 

'* Hee doth not unto us difpenje 
As our Deferts have been ; 

F Ner 
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Kvrpveth us a Btcomfenje 

Accordhtg to mar SSm, 
Tor as the Heaven is far above 

The Earth^s hferior Framey 
So is ISs Merde and His Love 

To them that fear His Name, 

^ As Fathers are compaffionate 

Unto their Ctildren iear^ 
So doth the Lord commiserate 

His Saints^ that do ISm fear. 
For Hee doth hum our brittle F'-ame^ 

Our Mould and Fajbion jufi ; 
Hee well remembers vf hence %oe came^ 

And that wee are but Duft. 

^Blefs thou the Vtving LORD, my Soul^ 

His glorious Prafi proclaim ; 
Let all my inward Powers extol 

And blefs His holie Name. 
Forget not all His Benefits^ 

But blefs the LoRDy my Souly 
Who all thy Trefpajfes remits^ 

And makes thee found and wkole,"* 

Then Mailer Aires, opening his Bible at 
the Second Epiflle to the Theffidonians, took 
for his Text part of the two laft Verfes of the 
fecond Chapter: — 

'' Now our Lord Jesus Christ himielf^and 
" God, even our Father, who hath loved us, and 
''hath given us everlafling Coufblation and 

good 
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"good Hope through Grace, comfort your 
" Hearts, and flablifh you in every good Word 
"and Work." 

"Who hath laved us T 
"I know/* he began, "that many of you 
"have come hither expeding that I ihould 
fpeak of this A6fc of Uniformity, — but I will 
not. For I iiand in this Pulpit not to debate 
on the Af&irs of this Nation, or to Ipe^k of 
mine own Concerns, but to preach the 
"Gofpel that my Mailer hath committed 
" unto me — and woe is me if I preach it not ! 
[ " And, oh ! if this be the laft Time that I 
"may proclaim that marvellous Love within 
" thefe Walls, may He grant that mine own 
Soul may be fo fired by my Meflage that I 
may utter it in fuch burning Words as fhall 
" kindle in all your Hearts fome Love to Him 
"in return." 

And as he went on fpeaking, not in his 
ufual fcholarlike Sentences, logically arranged, 
and fraught with the argumentative Skill of 
thofe Days, but fpeaking as One who had to 
ofier glad Tidings to the Broken-hearted, Par- 
don to the Rebe], and Life to the Dying, Pattie 
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1662. liilened wonderingly. And as he fpoke of the 
Mifeiy of that poor Prodigal in the far Country, 
feeding on Huiks, unlatisfied and forrowfiil, 
and of the Father who was yearning over his 
loll Son, looking and longing for his Return 
with a Love too deep for even Rebellion to 
quench, Pattie's Heart was melted! Was it fo ? 
That Prodigal, keeping away from his Father s 
Heart fo long, yet refUefs and wretched the 
while, what was he but a T}'pe of herfelf ? 
Was God in very Deed a Father who loved 
his Child ? A Father ! — the Name was a pre- 
cious one to her, for it brought back diftant 
Memories of Days long ago, of a Father whom 
(he had loved and revered, and whofe deep 
AfFedion (he had never doubted. And was 
God a Father too ? She had known Him to 
be her Maker, — ^an Almighty Being to be wor- 
fhipped afar off in Fear and Awe^ but that 
Word Father touched her Heart, and feemed 
to bring Him very nigh. Were it but really 
fo — He her Father, fhe His Child — how 
thankfully would fhe return to Him with the 
Cry, Receive me back again, though I am no 
more worthy to be called Thine ! 

And 
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And with Tears vinconfciouily dealing down 
her Face^ Pattie liftened on, as in Words now 
eloquent in £ntreaty, now full of paiiionate 
Eameftnefs, Mailer Aires fet before his Hearers 
the Sacrifice which that Love had made to gain 
theirs. And as he pointed to that Scene on 
Calvary, to the Only Son of God dying there, 
Pattie doubted no longer, — it was all true, for 
what could Love, even Divine Love, do more 
than that ? 

She was glad when the Service was clofed, — 
glad to efcape from the Throng of weeping 
People who lingered in the Churchyard till, 
Mafler Aires came out. She longed to be 
alone, where with Tears of Joy fhe might 
come to her new-found Father, and promife 
henceforth to ferve Him with a cliild-like 
Service. 

And Mafler Aires, fitting by himfelf in his 
little Veflry, wifhing to wait till he could fleal 
forth unobferved, was confefiing, with Anguifh 
of Soul, how much more zealous in his Mafler's 
Caufe he might have been, and pleading that 
even at the lafl, even at this the eleventh 
Hour of his Labour there, fome Soul might 

have 
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1662. have been melted by hearing of the Father s 
Love, and quickened by His Grace. 

******* 

During the following Days of that Week, 
not only in Lincolri/hire, but in ever}' County 
in England, (ad Scenes were taking place, — 
Pafiors were leaving their Flocks, and going 
forth with Wives and little Ones, bomelefs, 
and in many Cafes pennilefs as well. And this 
was not done amid the Plaudits of admiring 
Spedators; — they who thus relinquifhed all 
for Confcience Sake, were not upheld by the 
Sympathy of the Public, or the Certainty that 
future Ages would bear Teflimony to the 
Heroifm of the Deed ; but noifeleffly, without 
Oilentation, in many Inflances without even 
the Support one of another, they meekly took 
up their Crois, and without Murmur drank 
of the bitter Cup which their Enemies had 
prepared for them. 

Many fo far obeyed the King as to give up 
preaching, endeavouring to gain a Livelihood 
by teaching, or by manual Labour 5 others, 
feeling that no earthly Power had a right to 
filence them in their Work of proclaiming the 

Gofpel 



Pattie Durant, 




Gofpel, preached on whenever and wherever 1662. 
Lifleners could be found. They needed no 
confecrated Building, no Pulpit, no Altar : a 
Room in fome humble Cottage, a Bam, even 
the Lanes, the Moois, or the Forefls were to 
them a San6hiary. The Place was of little 
Moment, fo that they might freely worfhip 
God. 

Thofe whofe Names I have already men- 
tioned were prominent in this Work, and 
foremofi among them was Petity of Quaplade, 
No One had yet been appointed to fill his 
Pulpit (for a Place among the Fens was 
little likely to be coveted in thofe Days), and 
though the Church itfelf was Clofed againfl 
him, he boldly held Services in a Building in 
the Village, Sabbath after Sabbath 5 and was 
ever ready to aifift at, and take Part in, 
the Week Night Meetings, held fecretly in 
the neighbouring Towns. Threatenings of 
Profecution, Infults, perfonal Ill-treatment 
moved him not from the Obje6t of his Life 5 — 
by the Bedfide of the Dying, among the care- 
lefi Revellers in the Village Taverns, at every 
Meeting for Worfhip far and near. Petit' s tall, 

gaunt 



72 



i662. 



Fattie Durant. 



gaunt Figure might be feen, his wan Face 
lighted up with Fervour, as he warned, or com- 
forted, or held forth on his favourite Theme — 
the unfpeakable Love of Christ. As though 
he foreknew the Doom that awaited him, he 
(pared neither Time, nor Strength, nor La- 
bour, in his endeavour to work while it was 
yet Day. 
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CHAPTER VII. 
Bonds and Jmprifonmeni, 



A LTHOUGH Autumn was fkft merging 
'^ into Winter, Pattie and Robert ftill re- 
mained as Guefb at Mifirefs Aires', The 
Durants were yet unfettled. They were 
loth to leave Crowle and thofe who fondly 
regarded Mailer Durant as their (piritual 
Teacher 5 yet they were fearful to remain, 
not fo much on account of the Danger to 
themfelves, but becaufe of the Rifk there was 
that their Prefence might draw down fbme 
Meafure of Perfecution on thofe who fheltered 
them. And thus Week after Week had 
palled, and no Summons had arrived for Pattie 
and Robert to leave Glentworth* 

There 
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There was little outward Change in their 
Lives 5 except that as Mailer Aires* Means were 
more fhaitened^ fome few Comforts had been 
given up^ and the Maid PoUy had been dif- 
miifed, — Pattie half angering, half pleating 
Dame Margaret by taking no fmall Share of 
the Maid's Work on herfelf. On Sunday 
Mornings the eje6ted Vicar vifited among his 
People, fometimes holding a fimple Service in 
one of the Cottages, and at Dufk he preached 
in his own Houfe to thofe who were willing 
to come : and it was flrange to fee how many 
who had never cared to liflen to him in the 
Church would ileal out in the Dark up to the 
Vicarage, as it was Hill called, to hear the 
iimple Trutlis, no longer hidden beneath a 
Mais of Scholarfliip, that fell from the 
Preachers Lips. And fo, while the old 
Church flood empty and negleded (for as 
yet, as at Quaplade, no new Minifler had been 
appointed), the Rooms at the Parfbnage, in 
fpite of Danger and Difcomfort, were thronged 
each Sabbath Evening by amuous^ eameil 
Liileners to the Word of God. 

"Who will come with me to Sworhy 

" Hamlet 
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" Hamlet?" afked Mafler Aires, one Sabbath 
Afternoon. " The Rain and the bad Roads 
" have kept you Prifoner many Days, Miftreis 
'' Pat He, and poor Dame Rogers will be thank- 
*' fill to fee you again, — 'tis not many Times 
" that we fhall need to vifit her now. Will 
you come with the Lads and me? I fee 
they have decided on the Walk/* 
Pattie gladly aifented. Though late in 
06ioher, it was a funny Autumn Day, very 
welcome after a Week of Rain ; and fhe was 
not only pleafed at the Profpe6t of a Walk, 
but glad that it would be taken in Company 
with Mailer Aires, Beiides this, fhe knew 
that in Sworhy Hamlet he occafionally held 
a Meeting for Prayer and Exhortation at the 
Cottage of an old Parifhioner, who had moved 
from Glentworth there, and doubted not but 
that he would do fo this Afternoon. 

Nor was fhe difappointed. After his Viiit 
to the Sick-bed of old Dame Rogers, a Mef- 
fage was quietly conveyed to him that Farmer 
Dymoke's Family would be thankful if he 
could fpend an Hour at their Houfe 5 and this 
being the underflood Signal that he was ex- 
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1662. pefted to preach there, thither they went. 
The Service was concluded, of courfe, under 
great Reflraint : all knew that every Week the 
Danger became greater 5 and while at parting 
they uttered a Thankfgiving that it had doled 
in Safety, to it was joined the half-exprefled 
Fear left this Meeting might be the Lafl. 

It was nearly Sunfet as Mafier Aires and his 
three Companions left Stuorhy Hamlet to 
return Home. As they re-entered Glenttvorth, 
the Shouts and Laughter which proceeded 
from the Neighbourhood of the little Tavern 
made Mafler Aires half difpofed to take a 
circuitous Route, fo as to reach his Home 
without pailing through the Village. But he 
had been detained much later than he had 
expeded, and he knew that on that Account 
Miftreis Aires would be looking out mod 
anxioufly for his Return 5 her Health was 
much impaired fince the Commencement of 
thefe troublous Times, and he would not need- 
leflly aroufe her Fears 5 fo, truffing that there 
was little Likelihood that they would meet 
with Annoyance on the High-road in the 
Daylight of a Sabbath Day, even fh)m fuch 
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noiij Company, he took Pattie's Hand in his, 
and placing the two Lads in Front, he bade 
them walk briikly forward, and look not at the 
Revellers outiide the Tavern Door as they 
pailed it. 

This was an Injun6tion almofl impoifible 
for them to fiilfil, for fbme of the Loiterers 
about £o fcattered themfelves acrois the Road 
that as Mailer Aires (whom they had recog- 
niied) came opposite to the Tavern, he and 
the three Children found themfelves mixed in 
among the Crowd, and almofl Face to Face 
with the Man who was its Centre. 

PatHe felt her Hand dropped by that of 
Mafier Aires, and, looking up to his Face, mar- 
velled at the unwonted Indignation that flafhed 
from his Eyes. Her Marvel lailed not for 
long, for in another Moment fhe underftood 
its Caufe. 

Standing on a large empty Barrel was a tall 
and portly Man, habited as a Clergyman -, in 
one Hand he held a Book, from which he was 
feigning to read in a loud and fblenm Voice, 
but fo indiftin6t was his Utterance that Pattie 
could only catch the Meaning of a few Words 

here 
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here and there; enough, however, to {how 
her that he was attempting to deliver an 
Addreis in imitation of the Puritan Divines, 
amidA the Laughter and Jell of his Auditors, 
who were nearly all in the fame half-drunken 
State as himfelf. 

It had taken Pattie but a Moment or two 
to comprehend all this, while Mafler Aires 
had flood motionlefs with Surprife and Indig- 
tion. Then recovering himfelf, and remem- 
bering how unfit a Scene it was to be witneffed 
by thofe with him, he uttered a ilem Rebuke 
to the Speaker and his Hearers, commanding 
them to defiil and no longer profane the (acred 
Day by fo unfeemly an Exhibition, and then 
endeavoured to pafs on through the Crowd. 
It was not eafy to do fo ; and meanwhile the 
Man on the Barrel, who had been attentively 
looking at Mailer Aires while he delivered his 
Rebuke, appeared to recognife him. 

And you are the former Vicar of Glent' 
worth,*' faid he, driving to fpeak with Slow- 
nefs and Gravity; "and I am the newly- 
appointed one, mark you. So *tis my Turn 
now to preach here, and yours to be filent. 
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I call all you good People to witneis that I 
have given the Fellow a fair Warning/* 
" * Woe be unto the Pallors that deftroy and 
' fcatter the Sheep of my Pafture ! Behold, 
' I will vifit unto you the Evil of your Doings, 
" 'faith the Lord/ '* exclaimed Mailer Aires, 
at the fame time feizing Patties Hand, and 
puihing the Boys before him with fo much 
Energy that the People inflindively gave way, 
and allowed them to proceed on their Road 
without further Interruption. 

" And this Man is to fucceed me,** groaned 
the ejected Minifter, after fome Minutes of 
painful Silence. " Oh, my Mafler, why dofl 
*'Thou permit fuch an Hireling to be put 
" over Thy People ? But Thou knoweft Poor, 
^'fcattered Flock! better no Shepherd than 
" fuch an one as this !'* 

Thefe were all the Words he fpake till they 
reached Home 5 only the weary Sigh that now 
and again efcaped him told Pattie how deeply 
he had been wounded by the Worthleflheis of 
his Succeflbr. 

Perhaps it was this Circumflance that gave to 
the Evening Service at the Vicarage more than 
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an ordinaiy Amount of Solemnity. Never had 
Pattie, finoe that Sunday when he preached 
his farewell Sennon in the Church, heard that 
peculiar Quiver in the Voice which tells of 
deep though concealed £motion, nor known 
him fb entirely to forget himielf in the Subjed 
on which he was fpeaking. The Words of his 
Text this Night were, *' I can do all Things 
" through Christ, which ilrengtheneth me/' 
and through long, long Years they rang in 
Patties Ears, fuftaining her in Hours of 
Trial, nerving her in Moments of Tempta- 
tion, firengthening and fupporting her to the 



End. 

Mafler Aires had finifhed his Difcoude, and 
a Hymn, in a conftrained and bated Tone, was 
being fung, when a little Confuiion at the fur- 
ther end of the Apartment caufed Mifhefs^ires 
to look up uneafily, and made her Voice to 
falter. The Time that fhe had dreaded had 
come at la^ 

As the Coniiables preiled forward towards 
the Minifier, the more timid of his Congre- 
gation took their Departure as fpeedily and 

as 
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as quietly as they could. A few remained 3 1662. 
and of thefe, two offered to accompany him 
to the Juftice of the Peace by whom the 
Warrant had been iffued, and go Bail for his 
Appearance, ib that he might perchance re- 
turn Home even that Night. With much 
Gratitude, but very firmly, he declined the 
friendly Offer. He knew well the Spirit of the 
Men with whom he had to deal, — knew that 
this Arrefl had long been planned, and that 
nothing fhort of Imprifbnment would fatisfy 
the Malice of thofe who now had him in their 
Power. But it was not a Time to explain this, 
while his Mother was flanding by, crufhed by 
the firfi Shock of this fore Trouble. With a 
few broken Words of Farewell and Blefling, 
he prepared to go with the Officers. 

Hitherto Mark had flood a filent Obferver 
of what was taking Place ; fo filent, that thofe 
who knew not the Boy might have deemed 
him either ignorant of, or unconcerned for, 
the Trial that bad befallen them. Pattie 
knew otherwife. Had fhe doubted it, the 
Grafp with which he held her Hand in his, 
and the Shudder that paffed through his Frame 

as 



i66a. I as his Father s Hands were laid in Farewell on 
his Heady would have told her that he under- 
(lood and felt it all. Now^ as one, the rougher 
of the two Conllables, laid his Hand on Mafter 
Aires' Arm to lead him from the Room, Mark 
iprang forward, and with all his Boy^s Strength 
flung the Man*s Hand from off his Father. 
Irritated at the Interruption^ the Officer raifed 
his ftrong Arm to return the Blow with In- 
tereil, but Something in the Boy's brave Look 
and flufhed Face arreted it ere it fell. 

"Tis a fine Ladj — ^had my Tom lived I'd 

" have had him do as much for me. But have 

a care, Youngfter, and provoke me not again, 

or mayhap I may bear thee to Jail ^-ith thy 

" Father." 

*' My Son ! mine own dear Boy ! " faid 
Mafler Aires, — and at the gentle Voice the 
Lad's flaihing Eyes foftened, and Tears gathered 
in them, — " thou wilt not add to my Sorrow ? 
*Tis fbmetimes braver to fufier meekly than 
to refifl, — and to be brave in Suffering is a 
higher Courage than to be brave in War- 
fare. Strive after the highefi. Pa//ie, Miftreis 
'* PatHe, I leave this Child and my Mother to 
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"your Charge J — aU elfe has been cared for 
" and fet in Order, for I have looked forward 
" to this Day." 

A few more farewell Words, and he was led 
out of his pleafant Home to journey through 
the dark Night to where a Mockery of a Trial 
and a hard Sentence awaited him, — a fad 
Ending to that lovely Sabbath Day. 

And Pattie, when ihe had given a laft Look 
at the two Boys, who, overcome by Wearinefi, 
had at length fallen aileep, and had watched 
beiide Miftrefs Aires till ihe too had forgotten 
this new Trial in a brief Slumber, fat in the 
little Room which was now always called hers, 
and thought over the Events of the Day. As 
(he recalled that Scene outiide the Tavern 
Door, and compared the Man authorifed to 
preach the Gofpel with him whom the fame 
Law forbade to preach, and puniihed it as a 
Crime, her Thoughts were very bitter as well 
as fad, — till Ihe remembered in whole Hands 
were all thefe Things, and recalled how Matter 
Aires had fald in that Evening's Difcourfe that 
theie Trials, though feemingly appointed by 
Man, were from the King of Kings, and if 
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patiently endured would iifue in a glcrious 
Future for the Church of Christ. And fo her 
Thoughts went to the Preacher himfelf, and to 
the farewell Charge he had given to her. To 
her — to none but her — ^had he committed the 
Two whom he beft loved ! It feemed felfifh 
to be glad amid fuch Diftrefs, yet it was with 
a Feeling very like to Joy that Pattie dwelt on 
thofe Words, the Tone in which they had 
been uttered, and the great Trufl with which 
above all others he had honoured her. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 



Patties Diary.— ExtraB IIL 



IfTKLS Spring-time now, dear Nelly; the 
Seafbn I ever loved the beft, — but it 
brings me no Pleafure now. How can it? 
Thofe I love moft are in fore Straits ; the evil 
Days feem to lengthen out, and Hope grows 
fainter as the Year goes on. 

I am living with my Aunt again, in a little 
Village called Rednefs, about eight Miles fix>m 
Crowle. *Tis a very different Home to Crowle 
Parfonage, with its trim Garden and pleafant 
Rooms, for this is but a Cottage, and a fmall 
one too ; and even all of it is not ours : the 
poor Widow who rents it lives in it alfo, per- 
forming for us many little Services, as we have 

no 
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1663. no Maid to attend upon us now. But in 
Truth, we are thankful for this Shelter, for our 
Means are but fcanty. My Uncle has a little 
Money, and there is mine — the Intereft of 
thofe few hundred Pounds my Father left 
me — but it goes not very far to maintain us 
all, and I have lately added Somewhat to it by 
mine own Labour. At the firft, when mv 
Aunt faw me bufy at my Embroidery, ihe 
chided ipe for giving up my Time to an Occu- 
pation fo unbecoming to our altered State^ 
and bade me rather leam to Spin, as (he doth 
herfelf, fince then my Work in time might 
be of Service. But when fhe found how 
much more I could earn by my Embroidery 
than fhe could by her Spinning, fhe ceafed to 
murmur at me ; yet I feel that fhe can fcarcely 
forgive me for being, though but in one Thing, 
more apt than herfelf. Not that her Difplea- 
fure caufeth me much Pain, fince my Skill 
enables me to procure for Robert many Things 
the Lack of which would occafion him much 
Suffering, for thefe Changes and anxious 
Times have tried him fadly. 

You will wonder how all this doth afFeft 

my 
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my Aunt 5 — hath it foftened her, made her 1663. 
more gentle and lefs felf-contained ? No> not 
one Whit. She is more filent, more referved, 
more oppofed to the mofi innocent Cheerful- 
neis^ than Ihe was when firfl I knew her. 
Trouble, io it feemeth, hath made her harder 3 
yet I would not judge, for I cannot fee into 
her Heart. Though at Times fo cold and 
ftem, fo unpitying in her Superiority is Ihe, 
that I fancy a Woman's Heart fhe hath none. 
You fee, dear Nell, we are fo diverfe in our 
Likings: I love the iinging Birds, and the 
bright Sunlight, and the cheerful Colours of 
the Flowers 5 (he loveth none of thefe Things, 
and I do verily believe would be better fatisfied 
if the Flowers had no gayer Tints than Grey 
or Brown, and looketh as ill-pleafed at the 
Nofegay I put to gladden Robert's Eyes when 
he is ill in Bed as though bright Colours were 
from the Devil, and not from God. 

My Uncle cometh but little Home, and 
then flayeth not for long. He is often away 
at Crowle preaching : at other Times he goetli 
with Mafler Ryther, of Ferriby, or Mafter 
Hardcqftle, of Bramham, from Village to Vil- 
lage, 
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lage> and from Town to Town, teaching and 
encouraging the Churches as far as they are 
able. When he is at Home, my Uncle 
preacheth here, and 'tis a great Privilege to 
hear him. But they talk of new AQs of Par- 
liament more harih even than the Lafl, which 
will make it a greater Rifk than heretofore 
for us to meet together. If fb, I dread the 
Iffue, for naught will make my Uncle give up 
his Work. But as yet he hath wondroufly 
efcaped. Only once hath he been taken up, 
and then the Magifb^te before whom he was 
brought, knowing him well, and feeling not 
unfriendly, let him go free by Payment of a 
Fine. How different to the Fate of Mader 
Aires, whom they kept clofe Prifoner in York 
for two Months, in a Room io vile and un- 
healthy — I care not often to let myfelf think 
of it — that a few Weeks longer in it would 
have filenced him altogether: — 'twas what 
they defired. I law him for a few Moments 
only when he came back to Gleniworth, for 
he fainted from Weakne(s and Fatigue when 
they brought him in. I thought that he had 
come Home but to die, — and he was once fo 

firong ! 
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ihong ! And before he was well enough to 
leave his Bed, my Uncle brought me here to 
Rednefs. He is preaching and viiiting among 
his People as before but I have not ieen him 
again. I wonder, doth he ever mind that 
Charge he gave to me ? ' and did I keep it to 
his Content ? 

My Uncle is away from Rednefs at this 
Time, and J am almofl glad, for it grieves me 
to fee him toiling at fuch unbefitting Work. 
He only fmiles when I venture to fay this, 
remarking that 'tis not the Work that giveth 
Honour to the Workman, but the Workman 
that giveth Dignity to the Work -, and that *tis 
no more Degradation, fince God ordaineth it, 
for him to fpin for daily Bread, than 'twas 
aforetime for him to fpend his Time over his 
Books. But though he is right, 'tis not eaiy 
to be iatisfied to fee it. 

Yet are thefe Things as Nothing to what 
others fufler. 'Tis but three Weeks ago that 
Mifh^eis Trickett came to us for Shelter. 
'Twas on a Monday^ after Sunfet, when I 
heard a Knock at our Door, and on opening it 
faw a Woman flanding in the pouring Rain, 

with 
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1663. with three little Children clinging to her, 
and a Baby — 'twas but ten Days old ! — 
clafped in her Arms. I knew not it was 
Miflreis Trickett — not even when I had 
dragged her within the Cottage, and the 
Fire-light flickered on her pale, thin Face — 
not till fhe was revived a little and could 
fpeak; and then I remembered the gentle 
womanly Voice that had won my Heart that 
Night at Burton-gate, 

My Coufin Robert had been very ill that 
Day, and my Aunt was with him ; fo without 
difturbing them I took Miflreis Trickett and 
the Children to mine own little Chamber, 
and foon the young Ones were found aileep 
in my Bed. And by-and-by, I confb^ined 
the Mother to lie down alfo, even though fhe 
could not ileep : and feeing that fhe was 
refUefs and over-excited, and would talk, I fat 
up by her through the Night, holding her 
dry, hot Hand in mine, and let her tell me 
all her Trouble, which relieved her not a little. 

Twas a fad Tale. When Mafler Trickett 
was eje£ted from Burton-gate, they had neither 
Home nor Money, and were in Debt befide -, 

for 
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for lUnefs, added to fo fmall an Income^ had 
forced them to leave many Things unpaid till 
the Year's Stipend ihould fall due. But, as 
he was forced to leave before the Day, Mailer 
Trickett never received his Money, though he 
had wrought for it 5 — it went to the newly- 
appointed Re£tor inflead. After fome Time of 
terrible Privation, they took the Offer of a 
Farmer, living about ten Miles from Burton- 
gate, to remain at his Houfe till Midrefs 
Tricketfs Baby fhould be bom, and herfelf 
be fbong again. This Farmer was a furly 
ill-conditioned Man, but Years ago Mafter 
Trickett had aided him in fome great Peril, 
and he was willing fo far to difplay his Grati- 
tude. And they were thankful, poor Things! 
to accept the Shelter, though Miftrefe Trickett 
liked not the Man who gave it. Her Hulband, 
not to be burdenfome for naught, gave up 
much Time and Care to the learning of the 
Farmer's Children ; and on Sundays he would 
frequently walk over to Burton-gate, to gather 
a Meeting of his People there. The Day 
before Miflrefs Trickett came to us, he had 
ventured to go again, and had been followed 

to 
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to the Farmhoufe by the Officers^ and had 
there been feized, and been carried away — 
Miilreis Trickett knew not whither. 

And the next Morning, the hard-hearted 
Farmer, who feemed to care more to keep at 
Peace with the Juftices than to aid God*s 
faithful Ones, bade Miib^fs Trickett to depart 
al/b that iame Day, for he would harbour no 
Rebels in his Houfe, — ^he had done nearly al) 
he promiied, feeing the Baby was ten Days 
old. And though his Wife pleaded hard that 
Miftreis Trickett might remain, if but for a 
few Days longer, till fhe was better able to 
travel, and till (he had fome Tidings of her 
Hufband, he fwore that he would run no Rifk 
of gaining 111- favour for himfelf by giving 
Food or Roof to a Crew of nonconforming 
Rebels^ and turned them all outiide his Doors, 
in the pouring, chilling Rain, with but fcanty 
Clothing to proted them, knowing not whither 
to turn for a Shelter, and without Money to 
procure one. 

" But his good Wife had taken Thought of 
" that," continued Miftrefs Trickett , — and glad 
was I when (he {poke of this, to fee her Eyes 

moiden 



moiden, and to hear her Voice falter, for I 

thought 'twould relieve her poor breaking 

Heart if ihe could weep, — ^''Ihe had thought 
of it ; — and fo, when I had dragged not many 
Yards along the Road, I heard her calling 
on me to flay awhile. And prefently a little 

" Cart ihe ufed ibmetimes for going out on 
PleaftSre, came up to where we waited, and 
a Stable Lad was driving it, and (he bade him 

*^ take us for a full Hour along whatever Road 
I willed. Then begging me to forgive her 
Hufband*s unkindly Treatment, like a true 

** Wife excufing him all ihe could, ihe bade us 
all Farewell, kiiling me and the Children 
with many Tears, and before ever I was 
aware, ilipped a little Store of her own into 
my Hand, and ran away in Ha&e, left her 
Hufband ihould miis her. And thinking 
that perchance Mailer Durant might give 
me Couniel, and tell me where 'twas likely 
they had taken my Hufband, I told the Lad 
to iet us on our Way hither; and when the 

''Hour was more than gone — for he was a 
kindly little Lad — ^we parted, and walked 
along as well as our feeble Strength would 
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" let." And then the Tears came more freely, 
and her aching Head was laid on my Arm, 
and fhe wept long and fore. 

After this ihe fell afleep, and 'twas a higher 
Recompenfe than my flight Service deferred 
to fee her calmly refting with her three Chil- 
dren befide her, while through the remainder 
of the Night I fat with the Babe on my Knee, 
trying to feed it with fome Milk, which I 
had warmed over the Embers, ar-l endeavour- 
ing, though with not fo good Succefs as a leis 
inexperienced Nurfe would have had, to keep 
it quiet, that its Mother might ileep undif- 
turbed. 

'Twas my firft Trial at nurfing fo young an 
Infant, and my Heart yearned over the help- 
lefs little One — its Father in Prifon, its Mother 
homele(s! How roughly and how Ibon had its 
Life-battle begun ! And I wondered much 
would Miftrefs Trickett (when (he £larted for- 
ward on the Morrow, as ihe faid ihe would, 
to find her Hufband) leave her little One to 
nae, for me to bring up for mine own. Of 
late I have grown fadder, longing for Some- 
^ing of my own to Love, and while fitting 

there 
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there through the Night, I thought this little 
Baby feemed fent to gratify the Wilh. *Twas 
a very fooliih Thought, and I uhdeiflood not 
the Depth of a Mother's Love when I fancied 
fuch a Requefi might be readily granted. And 
quickly had I to give up all Hope that the 
little One might be mine, when I law how 
dear it was to her 3 for fuddenly Ihe woke 
up from her Sleep, and miffing the Baby 
from her Arm, looked for it eagerly, and 
when I gave it to her, nefUed it againfl her 
Breaft with fuch loving Tendemefs, that I 
felt what a vain Notion mine had been. All 
I could afk of her was that fhe would leave 
it to my Care when fhe flarted in fearch of 
Mafler Trickett next Day ; though I told her 
that I trufied a Night's Refle6tion might lead 
her to remain with us awhile, and refi before 
travelling further. But fhe was fo fet on 
finding her Hufband, that fhe would not liflen 
to this Plan of mine, declaring fhe mufl go 
forth at Sunrife. It feemed to me that her 
Head was flrangely affedted, and I would not 
argue with her, but foothed her by a Promife 
to aroufe her at Dawn. 
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1663. It was as I feared ^ and next Day^ in place 
of feeking for her Hufband^ ihe was toiling 
uneafily upon my Bed. Sometimes ihe would 
call wildly for her Children; fbmetimes in 
fancy fhe went over again the weary Journey 
of the Day before ; and fometimes, for which 
I was moA thankful^ fhe would hold fweet 
Converfe with Mailer Trickett, much as ihe 
might have done before thele troublous Days 
began. 

Robert was ilill ill^ and my Aunt had 
enough to do in tending him : the old Dame 
to whom this Cottage belongs is Deaf^ and her 
Limbs are fadly crippled with Rheumatifm 
beHde, fo ihe could do little more than look 
to the other Children^ and keep them as fafe 
and happy as might be at fuch a Time -, and 
thus the care of Mrs. Trickett and the Baby 
fell to me. Oh ! Nelly, how I loved that 
little Child! For Days, while its Mother 
toiTed about in Fever, or lay in a kind of 
Stupor, infenfible to all around her, it ufed to 
lie fo calm and gentle-like upon my Knee, its 
Eyes failened on mine fo lovingly, as if it 
were quite happy in lying there ! Yet it did 

not 
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not thrive — ^it wafted and grew thinner and 
weaker Day after Day, £ven my Aunt did 
all fhe could, leaving Robert at Times to attend 
to it; but 'twas all ufeleis — ^it pined for the 
Food we couldn't give; our feeding feemed 
but to torment it, and it liked beft to reft ftill 
in my Arms, looking up dreamily at me. 
And lying thus one Night, as I iat beiide 
Miftreis Tricketfs Bed, (he in her Fever talking 
to it fondly, it juft heaved one long Sigh, 
throwing up its thin little Arms, and without 
Pain pafled away. 

'Twas a keen Blow ; but when the Mother, 
weak and worn out with her long lUnefs, 
came to herfelf, and prefently bethought her 
of her Child, and looked to me — oh, fo plead- 
ingly ! — ^for it, then it cut me to the Heart 
even more. Truly 'twas pitiful to fee how, 
without a Word, ihe at once ieemed to under- 
ftand it all, and turned her Face away, that 
in her fore Trouble (he might be alone with 
God. 
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CHAPTER IX. 
Th^ Conventicle AB, 



TjlOR a Time there was a Lull in the Tide 
of Perfecution. Charles, in Heart a 
Papift^ would have been willing to relax the 
Meafures which preiTed mod heavily on the 
non-conforming Clergy, as by fo doing the 
Roman Catholics would alfo gain fbme 
Degree of Toleration. During the remainder 
of the Year 1663, mod of thofe who were 
imprifoned for Confcience Sake were fet at 
Liberty, and many of the ejefted . Miniflers, 
growing bolder, and thinking that better 
Days were dawning, came forth from their 
Obfcurity, determined to ufe to the utmoft 
the Breathing-time allowed to them. 

It 
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It was well that they did fo. The Church i664- 
Party, then all-powerful in both Houfes of Par- J"^y* 
liament^ taking Alarm — fome fearing Danger 
to the Church from the Diflenters, others 
from the Papifls — refolved by a new A€t to 
make the former one more firingent^ and to 
nip in the Bud the flighted Deviation from 
its £nadments; and thus the ''Conventicle 
" A€t,'* as it was called^ became Law on the 
ijl of July, 1664. 






*' *Tis an awful Meafure," obferved Mafler Aug. 

Aires to his Mother^ as they fat together in 

their Houfe at Glentworth. '* Until this Time 
'twas only the non-conforming Paflors that 
ran much Rifk 3 now thofe who come to 
hear us are to be equally vifited, — and 'tis to 

" lafl for three Years ! Where will the Faithful 

" be when that Time of Trial is paft ? " 

*'Ah me!".fighed Mifh-eis Aires, wearily j 

" there needed no Increafe of Trouble. Yet 
furely it can fcarcely be worfe than it was 
that Day when they dragged you from your 

" Home 
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Home to York Caftle, and kept you in that 
vile Den thofe many Months/* 
''But it is worfe; for^ as I iaid but now^ 
not only thofe who proclaim the Word of 

** Life, but they who come feeking how they 
may be faved, are liable to Puniihment. 
Surely, Men never helped the Devil as they 
are doing now, when, in the Name of Reli- 
gion, they can account it for a Crime to 
lifien to the glad Tidings which the Saviour 
died to bring ! " 
"How will the Number of the FaithfU 

" diminifh now !" faid Millrels Aires. 

"Yes; for the Fear of it hath held back 

" the Timid,— what will the Reality do ?" 
" Father," laid Mark, looking up, "tell me 

" of this new Law j how will it hurt us ?" 
" Thus : the firft Time that I pray with or 
preach to a Meeting of more than five Per- 
fons beyond my own Family, it will infli6b, 
not only on me, but on all prefent, a Fine of 
five Pounds, or three Months' Imprilbnment ; 
the fecondTime, the Penalty will be doubled; 
and the third Time, then will they banifh us 

"as Felons from the Land, or, if they be 

" merciful. 
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" merciful^ fine us a hundred Pounds apiece. 
'* Even thofe in whofe Houfes or Bams fuch 
Meetings may be held, are to be accounted 
liable to the iame Penalties^ whether they 
*' take Part in the Meeting or no. The 
King and his Couniellors have fet their 
Hearts on ridding this fair Land of that 
Thing ib hateful in their Sight — Noncon- 
formity." 

" And I fear me they will iucceed," fighed 
Miftreis Aires, 

" I think not,'* replied her Son. "Awhile 
ago I too was tempted to faint and to de^air, 
forgetting that a mightier King than Charles 
*' Stuart ovemileth all. The Winter's Snows 
"that cover the Ground, making it appear 
"defolate and barren, as though they had 
" nipt all Life away, do but nurfe the tender 
"Seed and fhelter it, £o that when Spring 
" Sunfhine cometh it may fhoot forth in its 
" Strength, and in Autumn bear goodly Fruit, 
" even an Hundredfold. And fo, perchance, 
will this chilling Winter of Perfecution 
fecretly nouriih the Church of the Faithful, 
and Years hence it will be all the flronger 

"for 
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" for the keen Blafb that feem to wither up 
" its Life-blood now." 

"And then. Father, you will preach in 
" Glentworth Church again ? " 

" Not fo, my Son ; that Time will not, I 
" fear me, come in my Days," — and a more 
than ufual Solemnity was in his Voice as he 
fpoke. Drawing his Boy between his Knees, 
and gazing with fond fad Eamefhiels into his 
Face, till the Child's Eyes were riveted on 
his Father s in Awe and Wonder, he added. 
Thou mayefl live to fee thefe better Days, 
my Son, and then not bitterly would I have 
thee to remember how thy Father s Work 
"was ftiortenedj rather let it nerve thee to 
greater Labour in the Matter's Vineyard, 
feeing thou muil work both for thyfelf and 
" for me. And I lay this Charge on thee, my 
" Son, — ^when thou art a Man, with a Man's 
" Strength and Power, put afide all uncharit- 
" able Remembrance of thefe evil Days, and 
" ufe all thy Gifts for the Saving of thofe 
" who have thus badly entreated us, for of a 
"Truth they need Salvation more than any 
"Others, fince in their Blindneis they are 

"ready 
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''ready even to fight againft the Eternal 1664. 
" God." 

And drawing the Lad's Head down upon 
his Shoulder with a carefling Tendemefs unu- 
fual to him, and which touched the Boy's 
Heart fhangely, Ma^er Aires was filent, though 
Mark, glancing up at his Face> (aw that his 
Lips moved, and his Eyes were raifed as if in 
Prayer. Not till Years had gone — not till 
that loved Father had long lain in the Grave — 
did Mark bethink him for whom that eameil 
Prayer had afcended to Heaven. 

"Oh, wonderful, wonderful!" prefently 
Mark heard him iay, as if {peaking aloud his 
Thoughts, and unconfcious of the Prefence 
of others, — " Oh, wonderful! that up through 
** the ceafeleis Strains of Praise from Men and 
" Angels, my feeble Cry can pierce the Ear of 
'' Him who fitteth upon the Throne ! " 



"And what Tidings heard you of Mailer 
** Trickett, when you met the Brethren at 
" Xinco/n Yefterday ?" afked M\^tq& Aires, 
later in that iame Day. 

" Better 
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''Better than I expeded. He feems to 
have endured much; but feme People of 
*' high Station have lately helped him greatly. 
" Since his Liberation he hath, by their 
'' Countenance, been enabled to commence a 
*' School, and it appeareth to prolper. *Tis a 
''Work for which his good Scholarfhip and 
great Abilities would qualify him well." 

" I like Mifh^fs Trickett, though I have 

never feen her," quietly obferved Mark, 
who ieemed more than ufiial to cling to his 
Father's Side. 

"And wherefore?" afked Mafter Aires, 
amufed at the Tone in which the Remark 
had been uttered. 

"Becaufe I heard you lay how much fhe 
"loveth Pattie Durant:* 

" 'Tis a good Reafon," anfwered his Father, 
with a Smile that ended in a Sigh, " and fiie 
" hath Caufe to love Miilrefs Pattie, — as who, 
"in Truth, doth not?" 

" Would that fhe were here again," cried 
Mark, " 'Twas a pleaiant Time when Robert 
and fhe were here ; but 'tis long ago now. 
I would fhe might come again." 
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"A vain Wiib, my Boy. She cannot leave 
Rednefs : Miflrefs Durant and Robert need 
"her too much^-fo Mailer Durant told me 
'* at Ldncoln but Yefterday.'* 

"Then you aOied him to let her come?*' 
and Miilrefs Aires looked iearchingly into her 
Son's Face. 

" I afked only if fhe and her Coufin might 
" pals fome Weeks this Summer with you ; 
"but her Uncle faid it could not be, for 
"Robert was not well enough to be from 
"Home, and Mifh-efs Pattie could not be 
"fpared/* replied he, in the Tone of one 
who cared to fpeak no more on the 
Matter. 

"Maybe he thought we fhould be loth 
to part with her again, and fhould keep her 
even longer than we did before," remarked 
Mark. 

" 'Tis very likely," anfwered tlie old Lady, 

fmiling to herfelf; "and if Mailer Durant 

wilheth to keep his Niece, ihe is lafer far at 

Rednefs than here.** 

And while Mark, whole Curiofity was 

ilightly aroufed by this little Speech, tried 

hard. 
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hard, though vainly, to induce his Grand- 
mother to make her Meaning clearer. Mailer 
Aires efcaped from the Room to his Study 
and his Books. 
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CHAPTER X. 
Toil and Trial, 



A ND Pattie, meanwhile, in her quiet Home 
at Rednefs, while ever bufy in her Toil 
for others, often thought fadly of the pleafant 
Hours paft at Glentworth, and of the dear 
Friends there, and wondered did they ever 
think of her. Letters in thofe Days were 
feldom fent fave on important Buiineis, fo 
that, having heard once from Miflreis Aires, 
Pattie looked not for any further Communi- 
cation of that Kind, and llrove to content her- 
felf with fuch Intelligence as Mailer Durant 
might obtain in his Journeys about. When, 
therefore, early in the Month of Augiift, a few 
Lines from Miflrefs\^ire^ came to her, it was 

a 
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a Happinels as great as it was unexpe^ed. 
Yet the Letter laid veiy little, and Miflrefs 
Durant marvelled at the " Childiihnefs," fb 
Ihe called it, of her Niece, in receiving it with 
fiich Joy. It contained but a few Words of 
affedionate Remembrance from all at Glent- 
worth Parfonage, and Regrets that fhe could 
not vilit them that Summer — that was all 5 — 
but to Pattie, whofe Heart pined for hiunan 
Affedion — ^whofe Nature it was to form few 
Friendfhips, but to cling to thofe Few moil 
fondly — the motherly Words of Miftreis Aires 
were as foft Dew to the parched and thirfty 
Soul. 

Not without Caufe had Mailer Durant (aid 
that fhe could ill be fpared from Home, for 
the Burden of the little Houfehold had mofUy 
fallen upon her. The Health of Mifireis 
Durant ieemed failing — whether from her 
clofe Attendance on her Son, or from the 
Lack of Comforts to which fhe had been ac- 
cuHomed all her Life, up to the Time of their 
Ejedment from Crowle, it was hard to lay, — 
poffibly both had combined to undermine her 
Strength. And Robert, though not now fo 

dangeroufly 
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dangeroufly 111 as he had been^ for the Sum- 
mer Weather was ever more favourable to his 
Complaint, was always ailing a little, needing 
much Care and Attention, and many Things 
that were hard to be procured by thofe whofe 
Means were fmall; and to gain theie, or at 
leaft fome of them, PatHe wrought very hard. 
Fortunately, (he had never any Difficulty in 
procuring Employment, for her Skill in £m- 
I broidery was great, and her natural Tafle for 
the Beautiful made her Work fuperior to that 
of any One in the Neighbourhood 3 fo the 
Wives and Daughters of the Squires for Miles 
round, were willing to pay her well, both for 
her Labour, and for Inftrudion in her Art. 
But it was a weary Time to her. As Noncon- 
formiib, they were fhunned by very many 3 — 
even thofe who to fuit themfelves were glad 
to employ her, and whofe £qual ihe felt her- 
felf to be both in Birth and Education, took 
care to proteft againft her Uncle's Opinions, 
and coldly paid her for her Work as they 
would any other Hireling, left they fhould be 
thought to countenance the Family in their 
Nonconformity. 

So 
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1664. So it was that p€Utie was (hut out from all 
Companionfhip^ fave that of her Couiin and 
her Aunt. Of the former fhe never wearied, 
for the Love betwixt them was very ffax>ng. 
He was £0 gentle, bearing all his SufFetings 
with fuch uncomplaining Meekneis, that 
Paitie never could do enough to eafe or to 
amufe him. And he on his Part loved well 
the Prefence of his young Nurfe, and, while 
(he fat diligently at her Embroidery, would 
beguile the Time by the quaint, unchildlike 
Talking tliat fhe liked to hear 5 and great 
Store did Pattie fet on the quiet Hours they 
thus pafled together. But thefe Hours were 
not many, for Miih^is Durant cared not 
much to leave her Son 3 and when fhe was 
prefent, Pattie was ever conibrained and un- 
comfortable. 

Sometimes the Sojourn of Mailer Durant 
brought with it an agp^eable Change; and 
while the Perfecution had been fainter, he 
had become more fettled at Home 3 for he 
had gathered together a little Community at 
Rednefs, which was formed into a Church, of 
which he was the Paflor, dividing his Time 

between 
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between this new Church and his old People 
at Crowle. But this freih A€t and the Com- 
mencement of a more rigorous Enforcement 
of the Law, threatened to throw greater Ob- 
fiades in his Way, if not to terminate his 
Labour altogether. And thus in much Fear 
for the Future, the Summer and Autumn of 
1664 pailed away. 



" I exped not to return till Saturday Week, 
"fo as to be in Time for the Sabbath," faid 
Mafler Durani to his Wife one Wednefday 
Morning, as he was preparing to leave Home. 
''Shall you travel alone?*' ihe aiked, 
anxioufly. 

" Not altogether. To-morrow I expedt to 
meet with Mafler Ryther and Thomas Hard- 
caftle. We purpofe going to AUerton, near 
Bradford, and then to Bradford Vale, where 
''is a little Church which hath been much 
" fcattered of late 3 we hope to flrengthen and 
encourage its Members, awakening the care- 
lefs Ones, and lifting up the Faint-hearted 

"and 
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1662. ''and the Drooping^ fo as to unite them into 
a Church again. 'Twould be a good Work^ 
and Mader Ryther's Heart is much fet on 
it ', his Influence there is great/* 

And what Call hath Mafter Hardcaftle to 

go with you ? Doth he not differ from you 

both in many Points of Dodrine ?*' 

*' Not in Effentials ; and we muft not take 

Pattern by our Perfecutors, but be more 

ready to give the right Hand of Fellowihip 

" to all who love the Lord in Sincerity, and 

"would do His Work. We have been too 

bigoted — ^too narrow 5 thefe Trials have 

taught me that. The chief Fault of Mafler 

Hardcaftle lieth in a too great Liberality; 

he would pofitively accord to the Papifls the 

" fame Toleration that we defire for ourfelves." 

And why not. Uncle ? " exclaimed PatHe, 

Have we any more Right to filenoe Papifis 

(if we could) than the State Church hath to 

" fllence us ? Surely, we ihould freely grant to 

" others what we feek for ourfelves ? " 

" I know whofe Teaching that is," replied 

her Uncle, fmiling : '' good Mailer j^ires, like 

young Hardcaftle, would have all Men, even 

Papifts 
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** Papifb and Quakers^ iree to worihip as they 
'* think Right. But 'tis a Freedom that to me 
''{avouieth much of Licentioufheis, and I 
gladly bear much of this Perfecution becaufe 
it falls on the Roman Catholics no leis heavily 
*' than it does on us." 

''£ut I have heard other and more ferious 
'* Charges againfl MaAer Hardcqftley* obfervcd 
Miifa^is Durant. 

''Yes J he holdeth the Baptifm of Adults 
by Immetiion^ only on their Profeffion of 
Faith, — ^Believers* Baptifm, he calleth it 3 and 
''to hear him reafon his Point, you would 
deem his Arguments unanfwerable. I am 
ibny for it, for he is a bold Preacher and a 
generous-hearted Man, and a faithful Servant 
of Christ ; therefore is he joined with us 
" in this good Work. But I mufi leave you 
now. Look for me, if the Lord will, in ten 
Days hence." 
Robert, leaning on Pattie*s Arm, watched 
his Father mount the Horfe which one of the 
Members of the Church at Rednefs had placed 
at his Service the previous Night. As he 
turned, when at the Bottom of the Lane, to 
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give a lafl Look to his Son, Mader Durant was 
firuck by the Halo of Light which the Glitter 
of the Sunfhine on his golden Hair had formed 
roun^ the Lad*s Face. For the firfl Time the 
Certainty of the Boy's early Death came to 
him 3 the pallid Face and the unearthly Look 
which had ofttimes fmote his Heart before, 
told him now the bitter Truth > and he paufed, 
for the Moment willing to relinquifh his Jour- 
ney, and to remain at Home. But though 
Mafter Durant had almoA a Woman's Ten- 
demeis of Heart, he was no lefs firm and 
drong in Performance of Duty. It was no 
pleafant Travel he was fet upon, but his 
Master's Work; fo the Temptation was 
battled with and crufhed. He fettled himfelf 
firmly in his Seat, and, with one laft Wave of 
the Hand for Farewell — with a brave, trufling 
Heart, though fad — ^he rode away. 



CHAP. XL 
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CHAPTER XI. 

The Shadow of Death, 



^ EARLY a Month had pafled, yet Mafter Nov., 
Durant had not returned to Rednefs. * *' 
But anxious as were his Wife and Niece on 
his Account^ they had a flill greater Caufe for 
Anxiety at Home. Robert -w^s dying 5 he had 
taken a fudden Chilly and his delicate Coniii- 
tution had not the Power to ftruggle effedually 
againd this new Attack. His little Strength 
was confumed by Fever 5 and as he lay toiling 
to and fro^ in his Moments of Confcioufheis 
there was conftantly the Cry — " My Father ! 
"where is my Father? why hath he not 
"returned?" 

" Pattie,'* he called one Morning, in a calmer 

and 
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1664. and more coUeded Tone than ihe had heard 
him ule lince this lUneis had commenced 5 
" Pattie, come here." 

She was clofe at Hand^ though he had not 
feen her^ for the Room was darkened ; now 
(he came forward and flood beiide the Bed. 

" Tell me^ how long is it fince my Father 
" went away ? ** 

She heiitated^ unwilling to anfwer him. 

" I am fure that you muft know/' he con- 
tinued, " for you are One to keep Count of fuch 
"a Matter. Tell me truly, Pattie; I muft 
" hear." 

She faw that to refule would harm him 
more than to let him know the Truth, and 
anfwered iadly, '' 'Tis four Weeks To-morrow 
" fmce he left Rednefsr 

" Four Weeks ! and he laid, ' If the Lord 
"'will, look for me in ten Days hence.' 

Thofe were his laft Words 3 I mind them 

well. Pattie, they have taken him to Jail, 

or he would be here, and before they let him 
" free I fhall be gone. My Father, my Father ! 

would that I might fee thy Face once again ! '* 
Yet one Thing gives me Hope," laid 

Fattie, 
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PatHe, when both had remained in Silence for 1664, 
fome Time 3 *' he went not forth alone : both 
Mailer Ryther and Mailer Hardcciftle were 
with him, and it feemeth not likely that the 
''iame evil Chance ihould befall all three; 
and if Aught of Harm hath happened to 
him, there would have been Time, ere this, 
for one of them to have brought the Tidings 
''here." 

"Yes J there is Hope in that Thought of 
" thine, dear PatHe; yet furely, if my Father 
" be alive and free, nothing would have kept 
him {o long beyond the Day; he is not 
given to fail thus in his Word.** 
And to this PatHe could anfwer Nothing, 
for ihe felt herfelf how ilender was the Hope 
to which ihe clung. 

That fame Evening their woiH Fears were 
realifed by the Arrival, after Dark, of Mailer 
Hardcaflle, with the Intelligence that Mailer 
Durant and Mailer Ryther had been feized on 
the Road Home, taken before a Juilice, and 
fentenced to Imprifonment in York Caille. 

" And thither they were carried, though I 
'' iaw not their Departure myfelf, for a Warrant 

''was 
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was out againii me alfo> and I was forced to 
hide for a Time 5 and now I muA haHen 
" back to the Friends who are fheltering me, 
"to reach their Dwelling before Daybreak, 
" left I be feen. I would have fent a Mef- 
fenger, but feared that it might do Harm." 
''And how long, think you, will they detain 
my Hufband?" 
" I know not 3" and Matter Hardcqftle he- 
fitated. " Yet 'tis kinder to tell you all that 
*' I furmife. Two of thofe who liftened to us 
''at Bradford Vale have been fentenced to 
" three Months* Imprifonment, and as his 
" Enemies have Witnefles to prove that Mafter 
" Durant was preaching, I much fear that he 
" will not regain his Liberty till the Spring j** 
and though the Words were fpoken quietly, 
and without attempt at Condolence in fet 
Form, both his Hearers felt from his Voice 
and Countenance how much it grieved him 
to be the Bearer of fuch evil News. 

"Not till the Spring!" cried Pa«w, in a 
defpairing Tone. " Poor Robert, he muft not 
" hear of this ! My Coufin is very ill/' Ihe 
added, in reply to Mafter Hardcqftle* s queftion- 
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ing Look; ''we fear that he is dying, and he 1664. 

calleth continually for his Father. Can 

Naught be done?" flie aiked, as Robert's 
Call took her Aunt from the Room 5 '' would 

they not let him free to bid Farewell to a 

dying Child ?" 

Mailer Hardcqftle forrowfuUy ihook his 
Head. ** 'Tis moft unlikely, — ay, fome of 

them Would be well pleafed that his Trouble 
''was thus increafed. I can counfel you to 

do Naught but truft in God, — He may fet 

open the Prifon Door." 

And I can do Nothing !" exclaimed Pattie, 
walking up and down the little Room, clafplng 
and unclafping her Hands in her Difh^fs, 
while Mafter Hardcqftle followed her Move- 
ments with his Eye, pitying, yet not knowing 
how to foothe her. "Troubles are lighter 
" when one can do Aught towards lefTening 
"them. And to hear that poor Boy, with 

his piteous Wail for his Father, and one 

can do Nothing !" 

If you had Friends in York— powerful 
" Friends, I mean — who would ufe their In- 
"fluence, they might — I fay not that they 

" could 
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could — ^they might be able to prevail on the 

Governor to connive at his Enlargement for 

a few Days for fiich a Purpofe^ by going Bail 
''themfelves for hb Return. Know you of 
" any One whom I could feek out for you ?" 

" And you are in Danger yourielf, — you lay 
" a Warrant is out againfl you — " 

"No matter for that," anfwered Mafler 
Hardcqftle, with kindling £ye ; " I would run 

far greater Riik for fuch a Caufe. What 

powerful Friends have you ^** 

"Nope/* anfwered Mifbefs Durant, who 
had jufl returned : " we have no Friends who 
" could ferve us in fuch a Strait 5 and, Pattie, 

*tis as childifh as *tis unbecoming to fret and 

murmar thus, — we mufl fiibmit ourfelves to 
"the LoRD*s Will, and wait in Patience." 
And, to have heard her fpeak thus calmly, 
none would have gueiled at the deep Agony 
which was breaking the Mothers Heart. 

Mailer Hardcqftle, feeing he could be of no 
Service, rofe to depart ; and though Miflreis 
Durant would have had him to remain 
longer, and partake of fome Refirefhment, he 
would not tarry, — his Friends were anuoufly 

awaiting 



ft 



€t 



PcUHe Durant 



121 



awaiting his Return^ and fb in HaAe he went 
away. 

Through the Night PatHe ilept not. 
''Powerful Friends** — ^thofe Words haunted 
her ; and now, when quite alone, flie called 
over to herfelf the Names of all whom fhe or 
her Uncle knew, to fee if fhe could light on 
One who might ferve them now. It was 
long before fhe could think of any from whom 
ihe might hope for Help; and though fhe 
refolved to tiy in the only Quarter where 
there was any Chance of Succefs, (he felt how 
little Likelihood there was that they would be 
willing, even had they the Power, to aid her 
in the Way fhe needed. It was the Wife and 
Daughter of Sir Philip Thorefway whom fhe 
meant to feek 3 the good Knight himfelf fhe 
had never feen, but the two Ladies had viiited 
that Summer at the Houfe of a Squire near 
Rednefs, and Pdttie had worked for both, 
befides giving the younger One fome Teaching 
in Embroidery. They had treated her mod 
kindly, and with a Courtefy fhe rarely met 
with, while from fome Words they had dropped 
occaiionally they had given her the Imprefiion 

that 
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that they regarded her Uncle's Prindples 
with no Dbfavour. So ihe reiblved next 
Morning to aik to fpeak with them^ and to 
tell them of the Trouble that had befallen 
him. 

Her great Difficulty, or rather her firft one, 
was to perfuade her Aunt to permit this Step, 
and when, with a beating Heart, fhe next 
Morning difdofed her Plan, fhe was not for- 
prifed that Mifhefs Durant at once refiifed 
her Confent. She was furprifed, however, 
when, the next Moment, the Refiifal was 
withdrawn, accompanied by the cutting Re- 
mark, that fo felf-willed a Girl might even 
learn for herfelf that flich romantic Doings 
would bring Naught but Mifchief. Pattie 
fcarcely knew whether to avail herfelf of a 
Permiffion thus accorded; but the Moans of 
the young Sufferer reached her Ear, — that 
Sound made her Heart brave and fht)ng, and 
fo fhe fallied forth. 

It was a full five-miles Walk to the Houfe of 
the Family whom the Thorefways had vifited. 
When Pattie inquired for them, fhe was in- 
formed that they had returned to Tkorefway^ 

in-tke- Wold, 
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in-the-Wbld, their own Place, about twenty 1664. 
Miles diflant. Should fhe go forward, or 
return to Rednefs, with her Projedt not half 
tried ? She could not bear to go back thus 3 
and as Ihe had warned her Aunt that ihe 
might be detained at the Squire*s Houfe till 
the next Day — as had fometimes been the 
Cafe when fhe had been working for the 
young Ladies — ^flie refolved to proceed; and 
afking which Road to take, walked vigoroufly 
on. It was a dull Autumn Day — the Roads 
were bad, and in fome Places fhe had loii the 
right one, and had had to retrace her Steps, 
fb that long ere fhe had reached her Deflina- 
tion it was quickly becoming dark. Acrofs 
the Wolds came the Moaning of the bleak 
Wind, making Pattie fhiver with Cold and a 
Sort of fuperflitious Fear, as with weary, lag- 
ging Steps fhe dragged herfelf along. And 
when at length Thorefway Park was reached, 
fhe dreaded to prefent herfelf in fuch a forry 
Plight, fearing lefl the Servants fhould refufe 
her Admittance. 

Perhaps they might have done fb; but as fhe 
flood fhivering at the Hall Door^ flriving to 

induce 
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1664. induce the furly Porter to take in her Meflage^ 
the light Figure of young Mifireis Anne 
crofled the Veftibule, and PaiHe's pleading 
Voioe reached her Ear. In a Moment fhe 
had come to fee who it was, and no iboner 
had ihe recogniied her, than fhe was brought 
infide with a kindly Welcome, and bade to 
reft herfelf in a large leathern Chair, and for- 
bidden to fpeak till fhe was better, while Lady 
Thorefway and Miftreis Anne chafed her cold 
Hands, wondering much what had brought 
her there. 

Pattie did not faint, weary as ihe was, but 
for fbme Time fhe could not ipeak, and in a 
kind of Stupor was but partly confcious of 
what was paffing, yet felt a fweet Senfe of 
Secunty and RefL And, by-and-by, Ihe ex- 
plained her Errand to the two Ladies, and 
then the Knight himfelf was brought in to 
hear it too. What he thought, Pattie could 
not tell, for fhe was too timid and weaxy, too 
fhamed of the Tears that would roll down 
her Face and choke her Voice, to look up 
towards him. But fhe fancied that when he 
left her, his Hands had gently prefled her 
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Head, as a Father's might have done, and fhe 
knew that Miflrefs Anne had kifled her again 
and again when fhe left her to reft in a little 
Chamber next her own, and had whifpered 
Words that founded like Encouragement and 
Hope ; yet fhe feared left it might only prove 
to be a pleafant Dream. 

Next Morning fhe found it was no Dream, 
but even better than fhe had dared to hope j 
for Sir Philip himfelf was fetting forth to York 
to ufe all the Power he pofTefled to obtain a 
few Days* Liberty for her Uncle. And much 
did PatHe marvel that he had been fo eafily 
wrought upon to do a Deed fo fraught with 
Trouble. But when Lady Thorefway came 
to her prefently, and they talked freely one to 
another, the Myftery was explained. With 
a quivering Voice, and in broken Sentences, 
though it had happened Years ago, fhe told 
Pattie how their only Son had died far away 
from Home, calling for the Mother and the 
Father who knew not even that he was fick, — 
and he had paffed away without ^ving them 
one lafl Look, one farewell Word ! And thus it 
was that Sir Philip had fet off at once to fave, 

if 
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1664. if it were poffible, another Father finom fuch a 
Pang. 

They would have kept her at Thorefway 
Park through the Day and Night, but Pattie 
befbught them to let her go. She had not been 

« 

fo long apart from Robert before 5 and there 
was a Terror on her Mind left (he fhould re- 
turn and find him Dead. So (he was mounted 
on a Pillion, behind a ftaid old lerving Man, and 
thus left Thorefway, and retraced the Road (he 
had travelled io wearily the Day before. 

It was ftill Daylight when the Man fet 
her down outfide their Cottage at Redneft, 
Miftrefs Durant received her more warmly 
than fhe had looked for, — even before (he had 
told her how far flie had been fuccefsful, — ^for 
Robert had been calling for her through tlie 
Night, and Ihe was rejoiced to fee her Niece 
come in. So, briefly recounting wh at had pafled^ 
and telling how Sir Philip was doing all he 
could, fhe haftened to her Ccuiin. The fiifl 
Look told her how much nearer Death he 
was; but though he was reftlefs and very 
feverifh, her Prefence calmed him, as it ever 
had done, and after a Time he fell afleep. 

When 
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When he awoke^ the Room was quite dark. 1664. 
Has my Father come ? Is he coming ibon ? ** 
he aiked. 

" Soon^ — ^we hope veiy foon,* ' anfwered Pattie, 
eagerly. 

" *Twill be too late if he come not now," 
faid the Boy prefently. "I cannot wait for 
" him, — but oh ! 'twould be eafier to die if I 

could clafp his Hand, and I have wearied fo 

to look into his Eyes once more ! But *tis no 

Matter now, for it will foon be over, and he 
" will come to me up there. There are no Jails 
*'forCHRisT*s People in Heaven! Tell him 
''that the Saviour — tell him" — and the 
quivering Voice flopped fuddenly. 

They haflily fh^ck a Light, in Time to catch 
one faint Smile — to fee the Look of more 
than earthly Rapture that pafled over his fair 
Face — and he was gone. 
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And meanwhile Mafler Durant was fhut up, 
among Felons, in a damp, loath ibme Prifon, 
forced to breathe foul, unwholefome Air 3 to 
hear coarfe Jefls and impure Difcourfe; to 

bear 
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1664. bear the Taants and Jeers of that low Com- 
pany, becaufe they were there for Deeds of 
Craft or Daring, but he, fimply becaufe he 
would not hold his Peace, and ceafe from 
doing Good, at the bidding of the Law. And 
far away his only Child was dying, looking in 
vain for the coming of his Father, whofe only 
Crime was one not lightly to be puniihed in 
thofe Days — Fidelity to Confcience. 
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rpHE kind Intentions of Sir Philip Thoref- Nov., 
tuay^ though fuccefsful to a great Extent, '^^4. 
were accomplifhed too late. Speedily as he 
endeavoured to overcome every Obftacle that 
of fet Purpofe was thrown in his Way by 
thofe in Authority, the gopd Knight feared, 
as he bade Mailer Durant Gon-fpeed on his 
Journey homewards, that, during the Time 
that had elapfed. Death might have feparated 
Father and Son for ever in this World. 

And fb it was ! When Matter Durant 
reached Rednefs, f^ Days after Robert's Death, 
he was only in Time to fee the Turf clofed 
over the Grave of his laft Child. Then fadly 
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1664. he returned to York to redeem his Promife, — 
for even Sir Philip^s Intereft could obtain no 
greater Boon than thofe few Days* Enlarge- 
ment, — and entered again the loathfome Dun- 
geon, with this new Grief to prey upon him — 
there to remain till the long Term of his 
Imprifonment fhould be ended. 

And now, for the firft Time, Miftrefs Durant 
and her Niece Pattie were left alone together. 
Mafter Durant had dwelt in Thought upon 
this Fa6t, during his Journey back to York, 
with much Solicitude and Fear. Two fo 
unlike, fo often clafhing, to be together, with 
no One as a Meeting-point for mutual Love 
and Care — no One to fmooth the ruffled Brow, 
or foften the jarring Tones ere they had had 
Time to roufe Anger or Petvdance in the 
other ! There was little Promife, he deemed, 
of future Harmony. 

Yet, above all Things now. Harmony and 
Friendfhip betwixt Pattie and his Wife was 
the Defire of his Heart. She was the only 
Daughter of a Brother who had been dearly 
loved J and, fave her Half-iifter Nelly (the 
Daughter of her Mother by a former Hufband), 
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fhe had no near Relative left. It was plea- 1664. 
iknt to feel that his dead Brother's Child 
belonged to him. Nor was it only for Patties 
Sake that he was anxious that fhe ihould 
abide peacefully with her Aunt 5 the Advan- 
tage was not only on her Side : in fuch Times 
as thefe^ when Perfecutions and Imprifonments 
abounded, — ^when good Men were hunted 
down and forced to ikulk and hide, without a 
Shelter fo fafe as had the Foxes in thofe Lin- 
colnflme Wolds, — it was a Relief to leave 
Miflrefs Durant with fuch a Daughter as Pattie 
could be, to comfort and care for her. For 
though, in the Lack of Cordiality betwixt his 
Wife and Niece, he had never given Blame to 
the Former, whom he regarded as almoft the 
Perfe6tion of Womanhood, thinking her Faults 
Virtues, as Hufbands oftentimes do, — for a 
tender-hearted Man was ever Robert Durant of 
Crowle, — he had yet, in fpite of his Wife's 
Prejudices, begun to recognife the noble Qua- 
lities of his Niece, and felt how {afely he 
might leave her Aunt to her Care were he 
fuddenly taken away. But as he thought of 
their lone Life together, now that the gentle 
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Voice was huihed which had foftened both, 
he feared fadly for the Future, — for the Dif- 
union which might arife between them ere 
he could return to Rednefs, 

Could he have looked into that little Cot- 
tage, he would have feen the Groundleflbefs 
of his Fears. Robert's Death made Miflreis 
Duranfs mofl irritating Qualities almoft facred 
in Patties Eyes. For many Days there was 
little Speech between them 5 what were the 
Mother s Thoughts Pattie often wondered, as 
with pitying Eyes fhe watched her, ever bufy, 
ever refllefs, as though by ceafelels Occupation 
fhe might blunt the Edge of her Sorrow. 
That fhe fuffered deeply, Pattie could not 
doubt 3 though the Hand never trembled, and 
the Eye never grew moift, but feemed cold 
and hard-looking, as if with unfhed Tears. 
Yet Pattie noted how, one by one, the little 
Things that Robert had mofl prized — a black 
leathern Booke of Hymns, well worn and 
marked 3 an embroidered Cufhion, on which 
his Head had refled ; a Vafe of foreign Pot- 
tery, where the Flowers Pattie plucked for 
him had ever been placed 3 and other little 
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Luxuries from the old Home at Crowle which 
the Boy had liked or ufed — were laid by out of 
Sights as though even to look at them brought 
Pain to the Mother's Heart. 

Thus palTed Days and Weeks ! Then, im- 
perceptibly, another Feeling grew, — fo imper- 
ceptibly that it was long before Pattie felt fure 
that it was fo : Could it be that one Day her 
Aunt would foften to her ? — would give her 
fome Portion, if ever fo little, of the AfFe6lion 
fhe had longed for when firfl fhe came to 
Crowle P And this Hope, flight as it was, 
made the prefent Duties eafy to fulfil. It was 
no longer hard to forget the Faults that had 
once lb fbrely tried her, — to bear with her 
Pride and Stemneis, or to minifter to her 
Wants with an unobtrufive Gentlenefs that 
could not wound even One fo felf-dependent. 

And it was true that, little by little, the 
forlorn, defolate Mother was growing fofter 
and more womanly; and this new Feeling 
drew her with fome AfFe6t:ion towards her 
Niece. So utterly oppofite as they were, 
their Love for the living Boy, though it had 
oftentimes kept them in outward Peace, had 

brought 
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1664. brought no real Union 3 rather it had been, 
in many Inftances, a Source of Jealoufy and 
Difcord. But gradually, as her Self-fufficiency 
forfook her, and her fore Chaftening made her 
Heart more tender, the Memory of her dead 
Son became a Link which knit her to Pattie, 
growing ftronger Day by Day, till, though fhe 
would not have admitted it even to herfelf, 
fhe began to feel that in her weak Health, 
and in this lonely Time, it was pleafant to 
lean upon her Niece. 

And very gratefully did Pattie, in Deeds 
and Manner — never yet in Words — refpond to 
this new Feeling. Robertas Death had left 
her Life for the Time almoft a Blank, and her 
loving Nature needed fome One on whom to 
lavifh its afre6tionate Regard. 

Yet, though both felt the Tie that was 
drawing them together, Robert's Name never 
pafTed their Lips 5 and feeing how refolutely 
the Mother put afide Aught that might remind 
her of that Trial, fhe dared not break the 
Silence, much as fhe longed to do fb. 

Very drearily and llowly the firft of the 
Winter Days feemed to pais 5 but now and 
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again^ to cheer them in their Lonelinefs, came 
fhort Tidings from Matter Durant, written by 
him in York Jail. Letters full of Chriftian 
Courage and Patience were they ; containing 
alfb many grateful Allufions to the Kindnefs 
of Sir Philip Thorefway, whofe Influence^ 
though not fufficiently fhong to obtain his 
Releafe altogether, had done much towards 
mitigating the Severity of his Confinement. 
He was no longer kept in the damp, unwhole- 
ibme Den, among Criminals of all Kinds, but 
ihared with two or three others a little Cham- 
ber where was at leaft Cleanlinefs and Quiet. 

Nor had Lady Thorefway and gentle Miftrels Feb., 
Anne forgotten Pattie, though three Months *^^5« 
had gone fince her Walk to Thorefway Park ; 
and one Morning Sir Philip rode up to the 
Cottage at Rednefs, partly, as he faid, to bring 
them a Letter from Matter Durant, whom he 
had lately feen, but principally to aik Pattie 
and her Aunt to take up their Abode at 
Thorefway till the dreary Winter was patt. 
For herfelf, Miftrels Durant had but one 
Reply. Very gratefiilly,and with more Warmth 
of Manner than ttie ufually difplayed, for ttie 
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1665. was touched by the Kindneis offered to her, 
fhe refiifed it : ihe was too fad and troubled, 
fhe iaid, to make new Friends, and would be 
more content to abide where her Hulband 
had left her, where her Boy had died, and 
where fhe could vifit his Grave 5 as to Pattie, 
fhe was young, and needed Change — Pattie 
fhould accept Lady Thorefways Offer, and go 
to the Park for a Time. To all which Pattie 
liflened very quietly, and then, as firmly as 
her Aunt could have fpoken, with many 
Thanks, fhe bade the Knight tell Lady Thoref- 
way that fhe could not leave Rednefs now. 
And when he would have argued the Matter, 
fhe anfwered him fo earnefUy, though briefly, 
but in a Voice fb low that fhe hoped her 
Aunt heard her not, that Sir Philip went 
away fatisfied with her Refolve. 

Not fb Mifb-eis Durant. And though no 
Word upon the Subjeft paffed at the Time, 
Pattie knew well that her Aunt was fhtingely 
difcompofed. She once or twice effayed to 
afk the Caufe, but flopped herfelf before the 
Sentence was complete, in fear lefl fhe might 
innocently give Offence. Therefore when, 
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towards Evening, her Aunt commenced it, 
fhe marvelled not a little. 

*' Pattie, do you remember the Day you 
" ftarted forth alone to find Sir Philip Thxyref- 

Pattie remembered it v^rell, and Ihivered at 
the Recolle6tion of that long, defolate Walk. 
The Sound of the hollow, moaning Wind 
acrofs the Wolds had haunted her Sleep in 
many a Night. 

"You have never told me all that pafled 
*' that Day,** continued Miflreis Durant; "nor 
why Sir Philip fo readily took up your 

Uncle's Caufe, feeing we knew him not. I 
" would hear it all — every Circumftance, fo 
" far as you can call it to your Mind. Tell 
" me all.'* 

Marvelling yet more and more, Pattie told 
her Story, dwelling much on the great 
Kindnefs which had welcomed her to Thoref- 
way Park, and glancing over quickly and 
llightly the Day's Toil that had preceded it. 
And while fhe Ipoke, Miftrefs Durant fat 
filently in her Chair befide the Hearth, 
(hading her Face with her Hand, fo that the 
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i^5- flickering Light firom the Wcxxl Fire flioald . 

not repeal what her Thonghts and Feelings ; 

were. 

When Pattie oea(ed to ipeak, having told 

all there was to tell up to her Retam, there . 

followed a long Silence, which fhe dared not ' 

break -, and fiealing a Glance at the bending | 

Figure oppofite, and noting, as the Light • 

occafionally fettled there, how thin and wafted | 

was the Hand on which the Head refied — { 

how grey the Hair, which had been black ; 

nearly as Potties own when fhe had firft oonie j 

to her Annt*8 Honie at Crowle — the Giil felt : 

her Heart (6 firangely fiirred that fhe ocold ■ 

(carcelj lefirain the ImpoUe to kneel befide ^ 

her Aunt, and attempt to ibothe and comfort 

her. But fhe did control the Impulie; her 

Awe was yet too great -, and fhe remembered 

how, in old Times, when their Tronbles 

had firft commenced, her Aimt had once i 

1 
treated (bch an Attempt at Confblation as an | 

Infult. I 

Piefentlj Miftreis Durani ^ke in a low, 

meafured Tone, as if fhe feared her Calomeis 

might forlake her crre all was iaid. 

" While! 
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'* While you were away to Thorefway, 

Robert fpoke much of you to me. All 

through that Night — 'twas a long, long 

Night ! — his Thoughts were ever going out 

to you 3 and in a Way not unbecoming to 

him, though he was my Son, but fimply and 

"guileleffly, as a little Child, he told me 

''that I had been hard upon you all thefe 

Years, — I had not judged you kindly, — I had 

treated you unlovingly, — I had ever been 

better pleafed to cenfure than to praife. 

*' 'Twas hard to hear mine own Boy fpeak to 

*' me thus ; yet withal 'twas done Co winningly 

'^ that I could not blame him. Pattie, was he 

right ? or was it the paffing Fancy of a 

dying Child ? Have I been unjnd and harfh 

to you till now?" 

There was in Pattie* s Mind but one true 

Anfwer to fuch a Queflion, but fhe ihrank from 

uttering it ; and not till it had been repeated 

with fomething of the old authoritative Tone 

did Pattie, in a low, faltering Voice, reply — 

'* Once it feemed fo to me." 

'' Then am I forry. I would be unjud to 

none, — forgive, — " and the proud Woman 

could 
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1665. could fay no more; the unufual Words faltered 
on her Lips, and would not be uttered. 

But they were needlefs. Before Ibe could 
regain her accuftomed Self-compofure, Pattte 
had fprung towards her, and kneeling at her 
Feet, drew afide the Hands, and looked up 
with tearful Eyes into her Aunt's Face. 

'^ You mufl not go on — ^you mufl not — you 
" never meant to be unjufl or harih — I might 
'' have known that. The Blame was mine as 
" much as it was yours, and more, for I 

was younger, and fhould have been more 

yielding. I expe6ted too much at firfl, 

and then gi:ew wilful and difliked you. 

Forgive me.** 

Not in Words did Miflrefs Durant anfwer 
this Appeal, but holding up Patties Face be- 
tween her Hands, and for a Moment gazing 
at it almofl fondly, with Eyes that gliftened 
with Tears, fhe flooped down, and for the 
firfl Time kifTed her. Pattie could tell how 
much of Forgivenefs and AfFe6tion that fimple 
Carefs from the flem Puritan implied. Then 
rifing, and drawing herfelf up, as if already 
half-afhamed of the temporary Weaknefs, 

Mifirefs 
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Miflrefs Durant bade her Good-nighty and 
went to her own Chamber. 

And from that Time, Pattie noted that 
the unquiet, weary Look had left her Aunt's 
Countenance, and in place had come an £x- 
preffion of Calm and Refignation. And though 
the Converfation of that Evening was never 
again referred to, there was henceforth perfed 
Trull and Confidence between them. On 
neither Side did there fpring up an intenfe 
Fondnefs, or even fuch a clinging Affeftion as 
Pattie felt for.Miftrefs Aires, — for theirs were 
not the oppofite' Qualities that blend and 
harmonife, giving and receiving one from ano- 
ther fome portion of Beauty or of Strength, — 
they could never ceafe to be antagoniftic in 
Charaderj but, from this Time, mutual Irri- 
tation ceafed, and they learned to regard each 
other with Kindnefs and Efieem. 

And gradually Miftreis Durant began to 
fpeak of Robert — going over his favourite 
Pfalms or Texts, or quoting his numerous 
quaint Sayings with a Mothers Pride; and one 
by one the little Things that had been put 
out of Sight were brought into the Room 

again. 
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1665. again, and Pattie law how her Aunt*s Eyes 
now could bear to reft upon them with a fad- 
dened Pleafure, and how her Hand, though 
it feemed to tremble when it touched them, 
yet loved to linger on them, as if it drew 
Comfort from the Touch. 

Thus, very quietly and flowly, yet, at its 
Clofe, more cheerfully than either had ex- 
pe6ted, the Winter palled at length, and gave 
Place to Spring — the Spring of 1665. 

In April, Mailer Durant came Home, his 
Confinement Ihortened at the Lall by Sir 
Philip*s Intereft. Imprifonment and Sorrow 
had bent the once llrong Frame, and the once 
dark Hair was thin and white 5 fo changed 
was he that even his Wife knew him not 
at firll — not till he Ipoke : Ihe could not fail 
to recognife the full, tender Voice that was 
peculiarly his. 

Yet, though Sorrow had wrought upon him 
a great Change — had made him henceforth a 
frailer and an older Man — it had neither loured 
nor hardened him 3 and Pattie loved more 
than ever to gaze upon his Face, for the 
Look of abiding Peace that relied on it 

calmed 



Patiie Durant, 



calmed and flrengthened her. Not as Fathers 
ufually mourn, had he mourned for his Boy's 
Death 5 but as One to whom the invifible 
World was a near Reality, not a far-off Hope. 
In the long Hours of his lonefome Imprifon- 
ment he had learned to rejoice in his Lofs ; 
and when he fpoke of Robert, as he did con- 
fiantly and without Effort, it was not as one 
would fpeak of Something Loft, but as of 
Something that was fafe from Harm. God 
bad taken to Himfelf the one Thing that his 
Heart moft prized, — for his only Son had been 
dearer to him than Aught elfe, — but He had 
not taken it froin. He was but keeping it for, 
him, and the Father was content. 

And thenceforth more tenderly and more 
devotedly, though with lefs phyfical Earneft- 
nels — with Words that touched his Hearers* 
Hearts, and made even the Recklefs yearn 
after fome higher Grood — he proclaimed at 
Rednefs and elfewhere the Fatherhood of 
God. Out of the Depths of his own Feelings 
he knew, better than he had ever done, how 
fathomlefs and marvellous is that Father's 
Love. 
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CHAPTER XIII. 
Patties Diary. — ExtraSi IF. 



Sept., VfELLY— my Sifter!— At laft I have fum- 
1665. moned Courage to fet down the Name 

I love fo well; and yet, as it ftands there 
written upon my Page, I fhudder to look at it. 
Perchance I have no Sifter! This terrible 
Uncertainty as to your Fate ! — oh, *tis hard to 
bear Uncertainty! — ^rather, might I not £ay, 
this terrible Certainty? for while Thoufands 
are dying, — while. Day by Day, Death is reap- 
ing down the Dwellers in London as the 
Harveft-man levels the ripe Corn to the 
Ground, how can I dare to hope that that 
Fate has not been yours ! 

Oh, Nell! to look out on this glorious Sun- 

fhine^ — 
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Ihine^ — to watch the tall Trees fwaying before 
the Breeze, — to feel the cool Air playing about 
my Face, — and then to think that in the great 
City the Air hangs foul and leaden like a 
Pall — that thofe who breathe it breathe Pefti- 
lence and Death — *tis terrible ! Would that 
you and yours were lafely here ! For 'tis not 
on your Account alone that I muft needs be 
anxious now, but for this Niece of mine — this 
Nelly of but a Twelvemonth's Age. Ah ! how 
I long to have her in my Arms, and fee for 
mine own felf if Ihe be like her Mother. I 
never think of her but my Mind goes back to 
Miftrefs Trickett*s Babe, who died on my 
Knees. She mufl have been born much about 
that Time 5 and 'tis a ftrange Fancy that I 
have, that your little Nell has come into the 
World in Place of it, and fo, in Part, belongs 
to me. 

Your Marriage hath been, for fome Time 
paft, until this fearful Plague came to viiit 
London, a pleafant Thought to turn to. Many 
and many a Time are your Letters read, and 
every Word that tells me of your Happinefs 
is treafured up. Right glad am I that I 
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judged amifs^ and that the Union I dreaded 
as an ill-advifed Step hath proved to be a 
judicious one. *Tis well, you fee, not to be 
over-confident in one's own Forefightj and it 
pleafeth me much to be able to confefs that 
in this Matter my Judgment was worth little. 

Your perfbnal Safety is what I fear for 
now. Truly, thefe are fearful Days to live in ! 
And I rejoice that in your laft Letter you write 
as though you had jufl learnt that there are 
more folemn Things on which to fix our 
Thoughts than the fleeting Gaieties of this 
evil World. If we who live at fuch a Time 
as this, learn not to fet our Hearts on the 
Things that are above, who fhould ? 

Far away as we are, we catch but vague 
Rumours of the Terrors that have fallen upon 
London ; and we hear how, in the Midft of it, 
the Spirit of the Lord doth work mightily 
through the Means of His perfecuted People. 
It maketh my Heart bum to do noble Deeds 
when I am told of the Heroifi[n of the non- 
conforming Brethren ; — ^how, when the King 
and his Court had fled in Fear to Oxford^ and 
the Clergy left their People to die, caring 

Naught 
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Naught for their poor Souls^ our Miniflers 1665. 
have dared the Peftilence, and the greater 
Danger — ^tbe evil Treatment of Man — and are 
preaching Christ to the poor^ ftricken Crea- 
tures^ holding Him up before them^ fo that 
the difeafed Souls may look and live, even in 
the Agonies of Death ! 

And while I hear of fuch Self-devotednefs, 
amid Dangers in which the fiouteft Heart, 
unaided by Grace, might quake with Terror 5 
of the Calmnefs with which our defpifed 
Preachers face the awful Peftilence fix)m 
which Courtiers and Cavaliers have fled, — 
then gratefully do I note how out of Evil 
God can bring forth highefl Good. Well do 
I call to my Remembrance a Saying of Mafler 
Aires, that a whole Life of Sorrow would 
be well worth enduring, did it but iflue in one 
unfelfiih Deed 5 for that Sin and Suffering 
would all die out and be no more remembered 
— God* would away with them one Day — ^but 
that the fmalleil Spark of Goodnefs was 
eternal, iince its Origin was in Him who 
liveth for evermore. I would you might have 
heard him iay this, and much more to the 
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fame Purpofe, for yourfelf 5 for I do fadly mar 
his beft Thoughts by my rude Attempts at 
jotting of them down. But his Words have 
come to me now with greater Force, and lead 
me to hope that when the Peftilence is gone, 
and Men have fettled to their ordinar}'^ Call- 
ings, and the Mifeiy is forgotten, that the 
Remembrance of our Brethren's Zeal and 
Courage will laft for ever, and that they will 
receive from future Generations the Honour 
which is their Due. 

And greatly doth one require fuch com- 
forting Refieftions at this Time 5 for in our 
Parts, thofe who would worfhip with a clear 
Confcience are afflicted no lefs feverely than 
heretofore. Nay, 'tis even hinted — but I can- 
not credit aught fo infamous — that while the 
non-conforming Miniflers are labouring Night 
and Day in the plague-ftricken City, the King 
in his Retreat is preparing flill harder Mea- 
fures againft us. But this I believe not. Harder 
Meafures ! Can he find any? when the Prifbns 
are being filled — ay, over-filled this fultiy 
Summer-time — not with Thieves and Mur- 
derers, but with perfecuted Saints! And many 
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a One hath lain in them till he got his Re- 
leafe — hot from the Hand of Man^ but from a 
higher and a righteous Judge — and hath paffed 
out from the Prifon Walls, from the Hunger 
and Filth and Vice and Heat and Cold, dired 
to the Eternal City. 

One whom I have often written of to you, 
whom all good Men efteemed moft highly, 
hath but now fo pafled away, — Mafter Petit, of 
Quaplade, in the Fens. Save that One fo 
eameft can ill be fpared, I could rejoice that his 
Sufferings are over, and that he hath gone to 
rejoin the Wife and little Ones whom he buried 
in Quaplade Churchyard. Truly was he one of 
his Mailer's heroic Servants, fince he could fee 
thofe fo dear to him pine and die rather than 
leave the Place where Duty called him to 
labour. I fear me there are few left who love 
Christ well enough to do as much ! 

And the eartlily Recompenfe for all his 
felf-denying Toil among the Fens hath been 
a long Imprifonment. And becaufe even 
there his Teaching and his Earneflnefs did fo 
work on the Hearts of the poor benighted 
Creatures among whom he was confined, that 
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1665, many of them repented and believed his 
Meffkge (for 'tis only when a Preacher 
facrifices himfelf for the Truth, as well as 
telleth of the Sacri6ce of Christ, that Power 
to pierce Men's Hearts goeth with his Words) 
— becaufe Souls were being iaved by his Teach- 
ing, then did his Perfecutors inflid upon 
him greater Hardfhips ftill, and confined him 
by himfelf in the worfl Cell their vile Prifon- 
houfe contained ! And lying, weak as he was, 
through the cold Winter, with no better Bed 
between him and the flone Floor than a Heap 
of Straw, — with none allowed to minifler to 
him but a furly Jailor, — no Marvel was it that 
he died. And no Marvel was it either that 
when his Jailor found him one Morning 
fleeping his lad peaceful Sleep, and faw the 
holy Calm upon his Countenance, as though 
Angel Fingers had prefied down the Eyelids, 
and finoothed the worn, wan Features, — and 
when he recalled his patient Life in Prifbn, and 
his Words of Love and Warning, — ^no Marvel 
that even that hard Man was melted, and 
that for the firft Time fince he had nefUed, 
a little Lad, againfl his Mother's Knee, the 
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Tears came to his Eyes, and he wept like a 1665. 
Child. 

To the Governor of the Prifbn he took 
back his Keys. He could no longer help to 
cage fuch Men as that^ he faid ! — and then 
he fought out my Uncle, whofe Name Mafter 
Petit had fometimes mentioned 5 and thus we 
came to hear the Particulars of his Death. 
And among the Redeemed, we truft, Mafler 
Petit will one Day meet with One whom he 
hath brought to his Mailer's Feet, even when 
his Life's Work feemed finifhed j for the furly 
Jailor hath become a Chriftian. In very Deed 
the Ways of the Moft High are far beyond 
our Knowledge. Out of great Darknefs He 
bringeth forth marvellous Light 3 and I tvill 
truft Him not only for m3rfelf, but alio, dear 
SiHer, for thee and thine. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 
The Five-Mile AB. 



TiT ASTER Durant was fitting veiy thought- 
^^ fully befide the Hearth in his little 
Home at Rednefs. It was a chilly November 
Evening in the Year 16655 he had not long 
returned from a Meeting which had been 
held by Stealth at the Houfe of one of his old 
Parifliioners at Crowle, While he had been 
preachings the Room had been broken into 
by the Officers and their Afiifbmts^ and the 
Hearers were fcattered hither and thither in 
their Attempts to efcape. He himfelf had 
nearly been captured, but by the Contrivance 
of others had been enabled to elude Purfuit, 
and had lain hidden in a Loft, among fome 
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Bundles of Haj^ till the Officers had gone 1665. 
away, profeffing it wafte of Time to fearch 
any further. As fbon as they were clear from 
the Premifes, a Friend had lent him a good 
Horfe, which he had only jufl mounted, when 
a warning Shout from two Working-men who 
had attended the Meeting drew his Attention 
to his Enemies, who had only made a Feint 
of withdrawing themfelves, expeding thus to 
throw Mafler Durant off his Guard. 

A Glance behind fhowed him that two of 
the Officers werfe mounted, and that not a 
Moment was to be loft. Giving the Reins to 
the Horfe, and urging him on as much as 
poflible, he foon put a coniiderable Diftance 
betwixt himfelf and his Purfuers. They had 
alfo given him another five Minutes* Advan- 
tage by flaying to wreak their Anger at his 
Efcape on the two Labourers, whom they 
brutally beat with their Bludgeons. This 
Lois of Time on their Part and the Fleetnefs 
of his Horfe fo greatly afTifted Mafter Durant, 
that after a ten-miles* Ride in an oppofite 
Dire6tion to Rednefs, he had entirely been loft 
Sight of by them 3 and as he rightly concluded 
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that he had oompletely outdifbanced them, he 
altered his Ck)urfe, fo as by a roundabout Route 
to reach Home joft before Nightfall. 

As he lat there by the Fire, he looked like 
a Man who had ridden hard for Freedom, 
wearied and worn with the Excitement and 
the Danger, wet with the drizzling Rain, 
which without Intermilfion had fallen throu^ 
the Day, and with a new Anxiety upon his 
Mind, which added Depreffion of Spirit to 
the Wearinefi of Body. 

Meanwhile Pattie induftriouily bufied her- 
felf in preparing the Evening Meal. She had 
altered much fince that Evening, three Years 
before, when fhe had leant againil the Turf 
Wall at Glentworth, watching the fetting Sun 
as he fank down behind the Moor. The 
Face was no longer round, but nearly oval 5 
the Features were (harper in Outline j fhe 
looked more than three Years older than fhe 
was then, fo much of the girlifli Frefhneis 
had faded away ; but in place of it had come 
a higher Beauty, — one felt that it was a 
Woman's Soul, purified and fhengthened in 
Suffering, that looked out from thofe grave, 

calm 
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calm Eyes, once fb reflleflly yearning in their 1665. 
Expreffion. 

Perhaps fomething of thefe Thoughts paffed 
through her Uncle's Mind, for, as he watched 
her flitting backwards and forwards about the 
little Room, the harafled Look upon his own 
Face gradually died away, and an Expreflion 
of Satisfa6tion for a Time took its Place. 

Still he was vexy iilent. Even when the 
Meal was over, and he felt refted and re- 
frefhed, he fat looking into the bright Embers, 
evidently averfe to fpeak of the Day's Adven- 
tures, as was his Cuilom. 

I fear Something more than ordinary is 

amifs — ^fbme bad Tidings mufl have reached 

your Uncle," whifpered Miftreis Durant to 
Pattie, as flie anxioully watched her Hulband. 

He is not ufually thus iilent when he 
'' returns." 

And Pattie, who juft now thought of little 
elfe than her Sifter and the Plague in London, 
fait her Heart link with a namelefs Dread. 
She could not anfwer her Aunt, but ihe 
thought. Has he in his Journey ings heard 
Aught of her ? — and what ? 

It 
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1665. It was almofl with a Senfe of Deliverance 
from fome great Pang, that fhe prefently 
heard her Uncle murmur, as if to himfelf, 
and with a Sigh fo heavy, that it left no 
Doubt that his Words gave Expreflion to the 
new Burden on his Mind — 

"And I muft never enter Crowle again !" 
" And wherefore not ?" exclaimed Miflreis 
Durant ** You have ofttimes efcaped as nar- 
rowly before, yet have never feared to leturn 
to them after the Lapfe of a few Days ?" 

They have paffed a new Law harder than 

any yet out againft us, and it will add much 

not only to my Danger, but to the Danger 

" of thofe in Crowle who aid and abet me.*' 

"Then the Rumour of harder Meafures 

was not falfe?" faid Pattie. 

No ', for once Rumour hath fpoken truly^ 
" and not added to the Truth." 

And is the new Law fo very fevere ?*' 
Judge : unlels in paffing the Road, we, 
the ejedted Miniflers, muft not come or be 
within five Miles of any City, Town, Cor- 
poration, or Borough, that fends Burgefles 
to Parliament, or within five Miles of any 

" Parifh, 
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'' Pariih, Town, or Place wherein we have, 
fince the A6t of Oblivion, been Parfon, 
Vicar, or Ledhirer, or where we have 
preached in any Conventicle, on any Pre- 
tence whatfoever^ unlels we take a par- 
ticular Oath, — which ought to be offered to 
no Man. And for the Infringement of this 
new A6t, the Pains and Penalties are fevere 
enough. Any two Juftices of the Peace, 
Oath being made before them of the 
Offence (and in thefe Days there are raf- 
cally Informers in Plenty ready to fell their 
" Oaths for any paltry Bribe), have Power 
"to commit the Offender to Prifon for fix 
Months, without Bail or further Trial.*' 

And this Oath," afked Pattie, *^ is it one 
impoffible for you to take ?" 

It is 5 and for many more I truft. *Tis 
an Oath, declaring the Convidtion of thofe 
*' who take it that 'tis unlawful, under any 
'* Pretence whatever, to take up Arms againft 
the Sovereign } and promiiing not to attempt 
any Alteration of the (rovernment, either 
" in Church or State. Now I would not bear 
" Arms againft the King, lave under the moft 

" extreme 
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extreme Neceffity, and would bear and fuffer 
much ere I would utter one difloyal Word j 
but to attempt no Alteration in Church or 
State ! — I can take no fuch Oath as that, 
when, had I but the Power, I would ftraight- 
way alter many Things in both ! Few of us 
will take it 3 but 'twill injure many, — the 
Tricketts, I fear, and they have already 
gone through fo much Tribulation.** 

"It will fcarcely afie6t them. He preaches 
but little now, giving up his Time moftly to 
his Scholars.'* 

" The new A6t will flop him in his Labour, 
if he fubfcribe not the Oath 3 for it fpecially 
ena6b that any fo refilling Ihall be pro- 
hibited from teaching any public or private 
School, or taking any Boarders to be taught, 
under a Penalty of forty Pounds for each 
Offence. 'Tis faid this Claufe was framed 
purpofely to drive horn their Labour thofe 
who, like Mafler Trickett and MaHev Brittaine 
and many others, fought to fupport them- 
felves by teaching. It will fall heavily on 
us all : already hath its full Weight been 
felt by fome.** 

"By 
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By whom ?*' aiked Pattie eagerly. 1665. 

By my true old Friend John Ryther. He 
". who hath journeyed up and down with me 
many Times in thefe three Years. His 
Wife was very delicate, and hourly expe6t- 
ing to be laid aiide ; and Yeilerday, fb fbon 
" as ever their Perfecutors heard that this new 
'' Law had received the Royal Aflent — which it 
did the 3 iji of laft OSiober, nearly a Month 
ago — they came to John Ryther*s Houfe, 
''and turned all his Goods, his Books and 
'' Papers, and worlle than all, the Woman in 
"her Pain, fcarcely able to fland, into the 
'' Road, and bade her betake herfelf beyond 
"£ye Miles* Diftance, ere her Hulband re- 
" turned Home (he was away at the Time), 
'' or they would away with him to Jail. But 
'' the Neighbours interpofed, and the Ruffians, 
''knowing they had gone beyond the Law 



keeping Watch for John Ryther's Return. 
And feeing this, the Neighbours lent will- 
ing Hands, and conveyed to him timely 
"Notice, and moved her, poor Thing, and 

" their 
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"their little Property beyond the Limits, to 
'^ an old thatched Hovel — a mean Shelter, but 
'twas the Beft — and to it Matter Rytker 
went lafl Night ; and One who faw him 
" faith that he looked like a Man diflraught ; 
*^ for his Wife was in fore Agony, and they 
thought fhe would not live till Morning. 
And they have been married but three 
" Years ! My poor Friend ! *' 

"And Mafter Aires will have to leave his 
"Mother's pleafant Houfe at Glentworth,** 
faid Pattie, after fome Minutes' Silence. 

"Your Thoughts have fpeedily wandered 
"thither," anfwered her Uncle, fmiling^ 
though in a Moment the fadder Look returned. 
" Yes 5 good Mafier Aires muft leave the Houle 
"where he was born, and I know how he 
" loveth it. I am forry, for your Sake, Pattie, 
" that I refufed your Vifit there in the Sum- 
mer of laft Year -, but at the Time I was 
fure you could not be fpared from here, and 
" therefore I would not hearken to all that 
Mailer Aires was evidently prepared to urge.** 
You did right. Uncle ; and I would not 
"have ordered it otherwife, though I never 

"fee 
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*' fee Glentwortk more. My Duty was here, 1665. 

at Rednefs, with my Aunt and Robert, But 

I grieve for Mafler Aires; he is One that 

clingeth fo fondly to his Home — that mif- 

liketh Change. 'Twill be a keener Trial to 

" ^im than it would be to many another." 
'^And yet I can fcarce pity him/' faid 

Mafler Durant, thoughtfully ^ "neither for 
him, nor for any of us who are evil entreated 
for the Mailer's Sake, can I feel Sorrow. 
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"'Twould be difhonouring to God to pity 
" thofe who (uffer for doing Right. But I faw 
" One this Day whom the World appro veth, 
" and over him my Soul yearned, — I could do 
"Naught but pity him.'' 

"Who was it?" 

" Mafler Lqughton, of Weftborough. Doft 
"thou not remember him, Pattie? He was 
" at the Conference we held at Crowle before 
" the Eje6lment took place. He left with us ; 
" but he was a Man of a wavering Temper, 
" and went back again to the Church. And 
"while with one Hand they thrufl us into 

Jails, and would clofe our Mouths by the 

foulefl ' Means, with the other they have 

M " loaded 
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1665. "loaded him with Honour and Patronage. 
" From my Soul I pity him ! *' 

" How looked he ?" aiked Midreis Durant. 
" Moft miferable ! He faith himfelf that of 
" all Men he is moft wretched, — that his Con- 
formity weigheth heavily on bis Confcience, 
yet that he hath not Strength to endure our 
"Triab. I told him that, not having tried^ 
''he was incompetent to judge how far bis 
Strength, by God's Help, could hold out. 
And having a Right to fpeak on fuch 
Things, feeing I have pafled tl^rpugh fome 
light Affiidions for the Cause, I did ear- 
neftly aflure him that my moft blefled 
Moments were fpent in York Caftle, when 
"I was ftiut out from all but my Mafter. 
" *Twas to no Purpofe, and I l^ft him with a 
"fad Heajt. His Sin is very heavy, for he 
" is (inning againft Light.'* 

" Few have aded thus," faid Miftrefs Du- 
rant. " Of thofe who came out with us, how 
many have gone back?" 

But three from thefe Parts, — Mafter Male, 
of Beckley, Mafier Sharp, of Sedgebrook, and 
this wretched Man I fpake with To-day." 

"And 
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" And then. Uncle, remember that if thefe 1665. 
have left us, others have joined fince thefe 

" Perfecutions have been feverer, who were 
at firft undecided, — MaHer Spademan and 
Mailer Quipp, They were both at the 

"Conference 3 the Latter I can remember 

" well." 

A noble Man ! We all thought he would 

"have been one of us on the 24/A, but his 
Mind was not clear. Afterwards he decided, 

"and threw up his Living, with but one 
Regret — that he had not done it earlier. I 
thank God for him. *Tis well, my Child, 
to look at the brighter Side of the dark 
Pidure 3 yet doth this new A€t prefe heavily 
on me, — for my People at Crowle are very 
dear 3 they were the Firft among whom I 

"laboured, and now I may not abide, not 
even for one Night, within ^y^ Miles of 
them. And where fhould the Under-fhep- 
herds of the Great Mailer abide but among 
their Flocks ? Surely He will vifit for thefe 
Things." 

And will they not drive you from Rednefs 

"alfo?" aiked Midrefs Durant anxiouily^ 

" for 
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"for you have eftablifhed a Church and 
" preached here." 

This Thought had evidently not occurred 
to him before j it was the increafed Difficulty 
of his being much at Crowle that had occupied 
his Mind. 

'^ You will not remove from here until they 
"compel us, will you. Uncle?" exclaimed 
Patiie, with Something of Defiance in her 
Tone. 

For your Aunt's Sake, I will not. The 
greater Danger to myfelf muft be met by 
greater Watchfulness. It feemeth as if thofe 
in Authority would drive us from our Fellows, 
if they could, to die of Want and Starvation 
among the Marfhes and the Wolds. But, 
in His own good Time, God will open up a 
Path. Until then, we will try to live quietly 
here at Rednefs.** 
And very folemn, under the Influence of 
thofe Feelings, was that Evening's Exercife 
at the little Cottage. Some of the Neigh- 
bours, who always endeavoured to avail 
themfelves of the Privilege when Mafier 
Durant was at Home, joined them now ; and, 

as 
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as her Uncle gave out one of his favourite 1665, 
Hymns, Pattie was flruck by the Solemnity of 
his Tone, and the Earaeflnefs with which he 
repeated the Words. 

** Deep unto Deep tvtth Noije do call, 
When as Thy Spouts of Water fally 

And HoJdle Thy dreadful Tempefl rawes ; 
For ail Thy Floods fall from the Skies^ 
And Billows after Billows rife, 
Tofwallow me amidft the Waves. 

" Tet loill the LORD ly Day command 
His Loving'kindnefs near at Hand ; 

His Songs by Night Jball lodge with me ; 
A Mufckfweet amidft my Cares ; 
And then will I prefent my Prayers^ 

God of my Life, even unto Thee j 

" And fay f my GoD» my Rock, oh, why 
Am I forgot, and mourning lie. 

And by my Foes am brought to Duftf 
Their Words like Weapons pierce my Bones, 
While ftill they echo to my Groans, 

« Where is thy GOD, thy onely Truft f ' 
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My Soul, why art thoufo depreft ,• 
Troubled and toft within my Breaft ,• 

Bowed down and funk beneath thy Load? 
Oh, hope in GoD, and on Him wait, 
For I His Praifejhall celebrate 

Who is my SaVIOUR and my GoD ! ** 

Through 
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Through the Night, as Ihe tolled about 
unable to fleep, the Words rang in Pattie s 
Ears, and unconfciouily (he found herfelf 
repeating them again and again ; and though 
(he rofe at Dawn unrefreihed by Slumber, her 
Mind, thus influenced, had gained new Cou- 
rage and Faith with which to meet the Burden 
that was to come upon her that Day. 




CHAP. XV. 



J 



Pattie Durant, 



167 



CHAPTER XV. 
Patties Diary, ^^Extra6i K 



TjlOR a long Time the Sight of this little 
Book has been a Torture to me^ and I 
was glad to hide it from mj Sight : the Book 
that thou didfl give me, dear Sifter! — the 
Book in which I had written down fb freely, 
thinking, when I looked at a well-filled 
Page, how one Day I would lean over againfl 
thee, and watch thy Face fmile or fadden 
as thou didfl read my Thoughts ! And that 
Day will never come ! So in my Sorrow I 
hid the Book away, faying I would write in 
it no more. 

But I have brought it forth again ) not be- 
caufe I grieve for thee leis, but I think becaufe 

I 
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I have learned to grieve more wifely. Now 
that the firfl keen Senfe of Lois is blunted^ 
I would fain proceed with my Diary, though 
I know now that I can never (how it to thee. 
Perhaps fome Day this little Nelly, thy Child^ 
whom I have never feen, may turn over its 
Pages, and learn from them how I loved her 
Mother, — learn, too, how it was I did not 
fupply that Mother's Place. 

And for this Purpofe I will now fet down 
in Order, fo well as the painful Memory of 
that Time permitteth, how it hath come to 
pais that I am yet in Rednefs, and my dead 
Sifter's orphan Child is in far-off London, 

'Tis juft eleven Months ago fince I had the 
Tidings. I mind well the Day — 'twas the 
laft in November — ^by reafon that my Uncle 
had returned Home, fad and difpirited regard- 
ing the Palling of the Five-Mile A6t, only the 
Day before. 'Twas in the Forenoon tliat I 
received a Letter; and my Heart mifgave me 
when I faw the unfamiliar Writing. It was 
from a Kinfwoman of my Sifter's Hufband — 
one of that Family whom I ever had fo mif- 
trufted — and Something tells me yet that my 

Miftruft 
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Miflnift was right. Very coldly — one would 
never have believed it had been penned by a 
Woman, telling a Sifter of an only Sider s 
Death — I was informed that the Plague had 
carried off Wife and Hufband in one Dayj 
and that, by the Father's Will, the Charge of 
the orphan Babe devolved on her (the Writer), 
as the nearefl Kinfwoman. 

What a cruel Fate it feemed ! The ftrong 
Man, the young, loving Wife, dricken down, 
and the helplefs Child left! And much I 
marvelled that the Writer of the Letter 
fhould imagine I would tamely fubmit to 
have any but myfelf bring up my Sifter's 
Child. I forgot how young and inexperienced 
I was, — that I had no Home to offer the little 
One, — forgot everything but that I longed to 
poftefs all that was left of her who was gone. 

So I wrote, telling her I would take Charge 
of the Babe myfelf, and appointing a Day 
when I would travel up to London to fetch it 
away. And very quickly — ^in lefs than three 
Weeks — came another Letter in reply, alfo 
one from the Woman's Hufband, in which 
they fet before me, in moft bufine(s-like 

Manner, 
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i666. Manner, tbe Fa6fc that the Law (according to 
the Father s Will) gave them the Right to 
keep my little Niece till ihe (hould be of Age. 
Alfo, as flie was Heirefs to a large Property in 
the City, and would need to be well taught, 
fo as to mix with People of good Breeding 
when ihe grew up, they would prefer that 
ihe fhould remain with them among their 
Children, as a Sojourn in fuch a boorifh Part 
as Lincoln/hire would ill fuit with her future 
Fortunes ! 

I faw there was no Help for it, and that 
*twas wifer to oppofe no more, leeing that 
Oppoiition was ufeleis, and might roufe an 
Ill-will alfo. So, though I longed to fee the 
Child, and to feel its tiny Hands upon my 
Face, and to hear its little Laugh, I refh^ined 
myfelf, and would not go to London led they 
(hould take Offence at my too great £agemefs, 
and hide it from me. Since then I have 
heard no more of my little Niece. 

To increafe my Anxiety, we have jufl learnt 
of the Vifitation that in September hath pafled 
over the City. Laft Year 'twas the Haying 
Peftilence J now 'tis the pitilels Flames ! Awful 

are 
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are the Reports ! The Lofi of Property and 
Life muft be terrible ! Often in the Night I 
fee in my Dreams the blazing Buildings^ — the 
forked Tongues of Fire that meet — meet every- 
where — and there is no Efeape 5 and I hear, 
above the Roar and the Hilling, one wailing 
Cry—the Cry of a little Child ! And when I 
would rufh to fave her, I awake, and weep 
that fhe is not in my Arms ! 

And the Suffering, they fay, is dreadfiil j — 
fb many utterly ruined, Bufinefs put a Stop 
to, and Men's Minds benumbed by Fear! 
Oh, that it were a Fear that would work out 
Repentance ! — that this People would heed 
the triple Warning He hath fent — Pellilence, 
P'ire, and War ! 
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We think to leave Rednefs foon. My 
Uncle hath a Friend who hopeth to help him 
now. It is Mafter Wodehoufe, of Sheffield , 
who became acquainted with him in York 
CaiUe during his Imprifbnment, this Gentle- 
man having been alio a Sufferer for his reli- 
gious Opinions. Thus do all Things, evil 

though 
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though they appear, work together for Good 
to them that love God. Tmft in Him, O my 
Soul! 

This Mailer Wodehoufe hath an Eftate near 
Sheffield, and much Property in the Town, 
and therefore much Influence. And having 
a moft exalted Opinion of my Uncle's Good- 
nefs and Parts, he doth propofe our Removal 
to Sheffield, where he hath engaged to And a 
Room to preach in, and to defray handfbmely 
all our Charges, and to give my Uncle all the 
Countenance and Prote6tion (which is not 
little) that he can. My Uncle inclineth to 
accept this Offer j and in a few Months, if 
Naught intervene, 'tis not unlikely that we 
fhall go there. 

I would that, before we undertake the 
Journey to Sheffield, I could travel to London, 
for the Sake of finding out my Sifter's Child. 
Yet, what fhould I fear? If God hatli taken 
her, is ftie not lafe ? and I ftiall fee her with 
my Sifter at the Refurredtion of the Juft? 
And if ftie be ftill alive, why then ftiould I 
fear for her, feeing that I can pray for her, 
far off* though flie be ? *Tis the Uncertainty 

that 



that chafes me ! — *tis the one Thing that my 
Nature findeth fo hard to bear ! Yet rauft I 
ftrive againft it — battle with it continually 3 
for it is by patient Trail, even while the 
Uncertainty continues, that I, who can do fo 
little, may yet do Something that will pleafe 
and honour God. 
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CHAPTER XVI. 
In which Mark is perplexed. 



1667. rpHE Removal of the Durants to Sheffield 
did not take place in the Spring of 1667, 
as had been contemplated, and the Plan for 
various Reaibns had to be laid afide, — not 
given up altogether, for Mafter Wodehoufe was 
as anxious as before that the ejeded Minifter 
fhould fettle there, but it was temporarily 
put off till fome few Obilacles fhould be 
removed. Therefore the little Familj re- 
mained at Rednefs through the Spring and far 
into the Summer, with no Change in their 
accuftomed Life, lave that the Precautions in 
meeting together with Members of the 
Church, for Wodhip, had to be mod icrupu- 
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loufly attended to j while they now watched 
Mader Durant flart forth on his longer Jour- 
neys with the Fear that before his Return he 
would probably be arrefted and cafl into Jail. 

One Day he came Home from one of thefe 
Journeys looking fo much more fatisfied than 
ufual^ that his Wife and Pattie could not but 
remark it. To all the Quedions of the Latter 
he gave but playful Anfwers, telling her that 
he had Pleafure for her in Storey but her 
Aunt's Approval mufl firfl be gained. 

'Tis about a Petition that I have granted 

to Matter Aires,*' faid he. " You know that 

they live in a fmall Hamlet, juft outfide the 

required Didance from Glentworth: they 
" have tried to get a Tenant for Miftrels Aires' 

own Houfe, but in that quiet Fart few are 

likely to care to hire it." 

" One would have liked to, io I have 
" heard," laid Pattie, fmiling ; " but Miftrefs 
'^ Aires declared the Houfe Ihould fland empty 
*' till it fell before it fhould become the Home 
" of the new Vicar. I am thankful (he refiifed 
'^himj 'twould have been a Profanation for 

the worthlefs, drunken Man to lodge there. 
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1667. " I marvel he was bold enough to make her 
" the OfFer ! Yet I often fear left in his Spite 
" he fhould ieek to do Miftrefs Aires a Mif- 
" chief." 

*Tis likely enough. *Tis laid he is a mean, 

revengeful Man, unlikely to forgive the 

Refufal. Truly, Mafter Aires hath a moft 

unworthy Succeffor ! '* 

"All do not referable him," obferved Miftrefs 

Duranty " for you have told us of ibme who 

" would even connive at the Preaching of the 

"ejeded Minifters, and have fhielded them 

" from Perfecution.** 

"I am thankful to fay it is fb; but this 
" Man is a fad Example of the Evil wrought 
" by thefe late Meafures. Gk)od Men may be 
*' put into the Churches, but fo alfb may bad 
" Ones, inafmuch as the Appointment doth 
" depend on no Principle, but on the Caprice 
" of the Patron or the King. To fuch an One 
"as this new Vicar of Glentworth the pure 
"Life of Mafter Aires muft be a continual 
" Reproach, and I marvel not that he hateth 
"him 5 but I am forry that Aught hath 
" occurred to make the Diflike more perfbnal. 

"Yet 
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" Yet Millrefs uiires could have done no 
" lels." 

" I think not, indeed ! " cried Pattie, indig- 
nantly. "*Twould defile the Rooms where 
"Mafter Aires hath lived, for even fuch a 
*' Wretch to breathe in them!" Then, catch- 
ing her Uncle's Smile at her vehement 
Tone, Ihe flopped abruptly, with a heightened 
Colour. 

" And now Mifbels Aires wifheth you to go 
'*and flay with them awhile in their new 
*' Houfe J and, if your Aunt and you obje6t 

not to it, I fhall be pleafed for you to go. 

You have been (hut up here too long. What 

fay you, Pattie 9'* 

" I cannot leave my Aunt. How could fhe 

be alone while you are abfent ? I mufl not 
" leave her." 

"That mufl be no Hindrance now," laid 
Miflrefs Durant, " I mufl not ever Hand in 

the Way of what little Pleafure falleth to 

your Lot. You greatly are in Need of fome 

fuch Change as your Uncle has propofed. 
i^. You have had much to try and to deprefs 

you lately} much Anxiety refpedling your 

N " little 
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1667, "little Niece, I know; and you have given 
up a Vilit once before on my Account." 
" How ? when, dear Aunt ? " 

Ah ! you thought I guefled it not when 
you refufed Sir Philip's Invitation from Lady 
*' Thorefway. I overheard your Plea, — that 
you would go nowhere to leave me alone 3 
''and I was weak and ill then, Pattie, and 
" thankful to be indebted to your Self-denial. 
'* But I am well able to be left here for a few 
" Weeks now." 

Patiie ihook her Head increduloufly. 
" You are difputing for Naught," faid Mafter 
Durant, " feeing that 'tis no Queflion of leav- 
ing your Aunt. What if your Aunt were 
to leave you ? How then ?" 
Both his Hearers looked up in Aftonifhment. 
" I will not make Myfteries longer, bat tell 
you the fimple Fads. *Tis thus: I have 
feen Matter Wodehoufe, of Sheffield^ and he 
is moft defirous that myfelf and Family 
" Ihould vilit him there for fome Time, — not 
" in the Way he originally intended, and for 
" which he ftill hopes, — but to do what little 
" Good I can in that Neighbourhood, and 
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" leave this Place for a Year or more ; — 'tis 
''certain Imprifonment if I remain. So in a 
"few Weeks' Time, we will, if the Lord 
permit, leave Rednefs, Then, on my Way 
Home, calling at Mailer Aires' for a Night's 
Shelter and a Friend's Encouragement, Mif- 
trefi jiires befought me eameflly to let you 
come 3 and the Boy Mark added his Entreaties 
" to hers, as alfo did his Father, though after 
" another Manner. But as Mafter Wodehoufe 
"alked me to bring my Family, which in- 
''cludeth you, there needeth not for you to 
''take Miftrefe Aires Invitation againfl your 
Will ; there is no Reafbn you ihould go to 
them if you like it not." 
"If I like it not !" iaid Pattie. 
" Then you will go ? I was fure you would, 
my Child. But if — if you care not to ftay 
too long, remember, Paitie, my Home is 
ever yours all the fame. There, I am 
foolilh to fpeak thus. 'Tis the Thought of 
any Change, when you have been one of us 
fo long—" 

" But 'tis only an ordinary Vifit, fuch as Ihe 
" hath made before 5 fhe will come to us, of 

" couiie. 
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" courfe, when it is over?" interrupted Miftrefs 
Durant, furprifed at her Hulband*s unufual 
Manner. 

" Whenever Ihe fo wills. Yes, after all 'tis 
as yet only a Vifit, as you fay 3 fo begin your 
Preparations, Pattie, if you need to make 
any, for in three Weeks* Time I will txy to 
take you there." 
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As Pattie travelled thither with her Uncle, 
fhe thought how ftrange would feem the 
Meeting, — to fee Miftrefs Aires, her Son, and 
Mark, not as (he had always pidured them to 
herfelf at Glentworth, but in a Place where 
(he had never feen them before. She almofl 
fancied they would be ftrange to her at firfl — 
not the felf-fame Friends fhe had known fo 
long. 

But when fhe reached their Houfe, and 
heard Mark's boifterous Shout of Welcome, 
and Matter Aires quiet Greeting, and found 
herfelf led away by Miftrefs Aires to the 
Chamber let apart for herfelf, ftie forgot how 

long 
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long a Time had elapfed, and how many >667. 
Changes had taken place fince they had met. 
And in a few Days Ihe had fallen into her old 
Habits of helping Dame Margaret, and talking 
pleafantly with Mifh^is Aires, and controlling 
Mark ; and thus the £ril Month fped rapidly 
away. 

I purpofe going to GUnt worth fbme Time 

To-day," faid Mailer Aires one Morning, as 
Pattie and Mark were working hard, mend- 
ing a broken Paling — he hammering luftily,{he 
holding the Nails and offering Advice, which 
was not always followed, — "you have not 
" walked over fince you came, Midrefs Pattie; 
"will you come with me this Afternoon ?" 

Pattie aflented, well-pleafed, though won- 
dering a Little at the formal Manner in which 
he had afked her. 

" Of courfe Miftrefs Pattie will go. Father,** 
added Mark, " and we will go round by 
" Sworhy Hamlet, — may we not ? 1 want to 
"fhow her the Farmflead that was burnt 
"down this Summer, and the — ** 

Stop, flop, my Son ! If Miftrefs Pattie 

will, you can take her to fee thefe Things 

" another 
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1667. "another Day 5 but this Afternoon I would 
" rather you remained at Home^ and finilhed 
''your Work at this old Paling." 

And before Mark could find Words to ex- 
prefs his Aftonifhment that ke was not to 
accompany them in their Walk^ his Father 
had gone away. 

In vain he poured out Quedion after Quef- 
tion into Patties Ear 3 ihe anfwered him at 
fuch random^ that he became annoyed, and 
fet to work more vigoroully at his Hammer- 
ing, to hide his Surprife and Mortification. 
But even this would not do, for Patties 
Fingers kept getting in the Way of his 
Mallet, and more than once accidentally re- 
ceived a heavy Blow. 

" I am tired of this,'* laid he at length ; 
'' I will finifh it by myfelf this Afternoon j" and 
he walked away, not {o irritated as he had been 
before, but very curious to learn what Secret 
his Father could have for Patties Ear alone. 

Pattie dood for a long Time juft where he 
had left her. Her Thoughts were veiy bufy. 
They were very pleaiant too, yet the Time 
hung heavily, — that Afternoon feemed long in 

coming. 
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coming. In after years^ Pat He thought that 
it had come too foon. 

They were ready for the intended Walk, 
and Mark, Mallet in Hand, had recommenced 
the Work left unaccomplifhed that Morning, 
when two fbange Men rode up, difmounted, 
coolly tying their Horfes' Reins to the Pod by 
the little Gate, and unceremonioufly entered 
the Houfe through the open Door. At the 
firfl Sight of them Paitie*s Heart mifgave 
her, and fhe guefled their Errand. 

" I knew of no Warrant out againft me,'* 
(aid Mailer Aires, as the Men fhowed their 
Authority for feizing him. 

" That's Naught to us," laid one. " Here'tis, 
" and you may read it for yourfelr," thrufting 
the Paper before his Eyes. " It's our Duty to 
take you to the Juflice, but 'tis not for us, 
as I take it, to have to tell you why 'tis so. 
And be you loth to come with us peaceably, 
we muft e'en take you by Force, — ^we have 
three AfMants waiting for us in yonder 
" Lane." 

"There needs no Force," laid Mafter -^^ire^; 
I will go with you." 

" Then 
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1667. " Then I will take your Word not to efcape 
"while I give the Beads a Drink; one will 
^Jiave double Weight to carry. Do you keep 
Guard (to the other Man) while I fee to it.*' 
'Tis ftrange," faid Mafler Aires, '* that the 
Warrant is for a Meeting held laft Week, 
'* when none but a few Friends were prefent. 
•' Who hath turned Traitor and informed ?** 

"None of them/* faid the Man left on 
Guard, who appeared more loquacious than 
his Comrade, and who had evidently been 
drinking deeply before he came; "and you 
locked your Doors Co that none might burft 
in fuddenly, and had a Ladder ready to 
" lower down from the back Window, (b that 
" when the Watcher gave the firft Alarm all 
might have Time to efcape into the Planta- 
tion beyond!** 

'TIS juft as you fay ; you might have been 
there yourfelf.'* 
' " And fo I was — hidden among thofe large 
" empty Barrels in the darkefl Comer. I fhall 
" not forget it foon, for I thought your ' Laftly' 
" never would have ended, and I feared to fleep 
" left I fhould fiiore, and fo betray mylelf/* 

"And 
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" And whatever led you to hide there ? ** 

"Well, one muft live thefe hard Times; 

"and the Vicar of Glentworth doth greatly 

miflike you, and would catch you tripping 

an he could 3 but you have been fo careful 

lately 'twas not eafy done, and he promifed 

me if I could inform againft you, fo that 

you fhould be imprifoned or driven clear 

away, he would pay me well. I might 

"have fworn I had heard you preach, and 

"no more ado (many a Man is now in 

"Jail on no better Evidence), and then I 

"had not needed to put mine own Skin in 

Jeopardy by venturing to hide among you ; 

but I like not falfe Swearing, fo I laid in 

wait till you Ihould hold a Meeting. And 

having overheard the Time and Place, I hid 

myfelf there, and took down the Names of 

" all who were prefent at it.*' 

Mafter Aires looked very pained. 

" You will not ufe it againft them ? — but 

" what Good to afk— " 

Not fo faft. Sir ! The Paper is loft. I did 
it but to pleafe my own Fancy. Why fliould 
" I care to fend thofe Men and Women to 

" Jail ? 
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1667. ''Jail? 'Twould buy me neither Ale nor Meat. 
''I muft live, — and to live requires Money 5 
" and if I can gain the Vicar's Good-wiU, *tis 
" a. right jolly Time I may have 3 for he's free 
" of Money and of Drink if you do but humour 
" him—" 

"Enough of this Chattering," interrupted 
the other Man, returning -, " we cannot ftand 
" talking here all Day. Come, Sir, we mufl 
" not be kept waiting." 

" 'Twill not be for long," faid Matter Aires 

to his Mother and Pattie, and llriving to fpeak 

hopefully. "A Charge refting on fuch a 

Ground will do me little Harm 5 Naught 

beyond a Fine. I truft foon to get my 

Difcharge." And then he bade each one 

Farewell. 

To Pattie he fpake laft. 
" I purpofed much this Afternoon, and God 
"hath willed it otherwife for a Time. Re- 
member, as I left them once before, fb now 
I leave my loved Ones in your Charge. 
While I am away, dear Pattie, care for my 
" Mother and my Boy." 
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CHAPTER XVII. 
The Lqft Imprifonment of Mqfier Aires, 



TT had all taken place fo quietly — there had 1667. 

been no Commotion, no great Rudenefs 
even on the Part of thofe who had taken 
Mafier Aires away, that for the firft few Days 
Miflrefs Aires and Pattie hoped that a Fine 
wotdd be the extent of the Penalty inflidted. 
But they were midaken. The new Vicar, in 
his Revenge, had laid his Plans too well for 
that. The nearefl Juftice of the Peace was 
an elderly Man, weak, and eafily influenced, 
and fomewhat difpofed to be merciful to the 
ejeded Minifters and their Followers. Before 
him Mailer Aires would, in the flril Place, be 
taken ; but at this Time, living near, was an- 
other 
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other Juflice of a Charader direflly oppofite. 
He rarely came to his Lincolnjhire Eftates. 
much Co the Satisfaction of his Tenants, but 
one of his occafional Vifits was now taking 
Place, He was violently fet agaiaft the Non- 



conformifls, and thought 


no Meafures 


againft 


them too 


hard 


and on h 


m did the m 


alicious 


Vicar CO 


ant to 


proceed 


noft leverely 


againft 


bis Prede 


ceffor. 


No foon 


er, therefore 


did he 


hear that Mafter Aires 


was duly arrefted. 


than he 


odeo 


er to the 


Squire from 
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flated the Cafe, and beggedhis Influence with 
his brother Jullice, fo that the conimnacious 
Miuifter might futfer for his continual Defiance 
of the Law. And fo well did his infamous 
Plotting fucceed, that in a Week from the 
Day on which he had been taken Miftrels 
Aires was informed of the heavy Punilliment 
he would have to undergo — a Year's Imprifon- 
ment in Lincoln comrnon Jail, at the Icaft. 

Their Hopes of a milder Sentence had been 
fo great, that the Blow fell on them with 
additional Force ; and Pottie felt very lliank- 
ful that her Vifit had been fo Timed, refolving 
to abide with Miftrels Aires till her Son was 
fet 
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fet free. And very foon^ with a certain 
Amount of Regularity^ long Letters came from 
him — more cheerful and hopeful Letters than 
he had ever written before. It was ftrange 
that this Imprifonment did not feem to affed 
his Spirits as the firft had done ; and his en- 
couraging Words cheered them greatly, and 
made the Winter Days lefs gloomy than 
they had expedted. And now the firft Buddings 
of Spring-time had come, when fuddenly his 
Letters ceafed. They wrote, and there came 
no Reply. Was he ill ?-^was he dead ? 
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" Miftrels ! " 

It was a harfh, difcordant Voice that called 
after her 3 and Pat He, for it was fafl growing 
dufk, and the Lane was a lonefome one, took 
Mark's Hand, and walked brilkly on. 

They were taking an Evening Ramble. 
Miftrefs jiires had been ill in Bed for Days, 
more from Anxiety than any other Caufe, and 
after fitting befide her all the Day till now, 
Pattie had come out for a fhort Time with 
Mark, 

"Miftrels!" 
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"Miftrels!" called the ftrange Man agaln^ 
and this Time the Voice was clofe behind herj 
fo^ thinking it wifer to hear what the Man 
had to fay^ than to be thus followed, fhe fud- 
denly turned round fb as to face him, prefling 
Mark's Hand tightly as a Sign for him to be 
filent. 

It was a moil repullive Countenance that 
met hers. The Forehead of the Man was low, 
and from beneath it peered out a Pair of wild- 
looking Eyes ; long, fhaggy Hair covered the 
lower Portion of his Face 5 his Clothes were 
torn and foiled, — altogether his appearance was 
mofl unprepoffeffing. 

" I ha* juft come out of Jail," faid he, — and 
Pattie fhuddered at the flrange Announce- 
ment, — " and I ha* walked Mile after Mile to 
get S{)eech of you. I ha' loft my Way, not 
knowing thefe Parts, nor caring to aik of 
Strangers. I fee you leave your Home juft 
now, and ha' followed you, wanting to give 
my MeiTage, and ha' done wi' it." 
He fpoke very llowly, as if every •Word 
was well chofen before he uttered it. 

" What do you want of me ?" afked Paitie, 

ftiU 
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flill grafping Mark's Hand^ by way of check- 1668. 
ing him. 

" 'Tis from a Friend of youm in Prifon. I 
was along wi* him. I was there for break- 
ing into a Houfe, and he was there for 
preaching.*' 

Pattie flarted^ and underilood. It had not 
occurred to her before to conne6t this re- 
pulfive Man with Mafter AireSy and for the 
firft Time (he realifed the Company among 
which the imprilbned Miniflers were ufually 
cafl. 

" What of him ? " cried fhe. '' Is he ill? " 
" He has been, and he will be yet, I fear 3 
'* and as my Time was up, he afked me if I*d 
"let his Folks know how 'twas he didn't 
"write. He can't hold up his Hand — he's 
" weak as any Baby j — but he faid, ' Tell them 
" * to pray for me and to trull* — them's his 
" Words." 

And you knew him ?" 
Aye, I did fo ! And if I go to Jail again 
twill not be for breaking into Houfes. I'll 
famifh rather ! When they firft put him in 
" our Ward, I was mighty pleafed. Says I, 

" ' Here's 
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1668. " ' Here's one of thefe canting Parfbns^ and 
' we'll have fome Sport now, — he's not ufed 
' to fuch Roughs as we be' — but I was out 
"for once. Why, he feemed glad to ha' got 
among us, and faid we was the very Sort he 
wanted mod to fpeak to^ fo we could do 
no lefs than be civil enough to liden. And 
didn't he fpeak! I ha* no great Senfe, but 
I got the Meaning clear 3 and fo I've come 
acrols the Country to tell you the Meflage." 
And with that the rough Man was preparing 
to go his Way. 

This Pattie would not allow 5 and after 
much Perfuafion brought him Home, and fet 
before him the befl Refrefhments fhe coiidd 
find, of which, after a little fhame-faced 
Helitation, he greedily partook, for he had 
not broken his Fail that Day. Meanwhile fhe 
went to tell Miflrefs jiires the Tidings. 

They had anticipated no lefs, fo that it did 
not afFe6t her violently : he was alive a Day 
or two ago, and from the Man's Account, not 
dangeroufly ill. 

" Yet would I like to judge for myfelf," 
faid Miflrefs Aires, when, with a Prefent, the 

Man 
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Man had been difinifled. ** Were I not lying 
helplefs here, I would go to Lincoln Jail ; 
the Journey is not long." 
" Let me go, — Mark could go with me," 

cried Fattie. "They will let his own Son 

"go to him, and then we fhould know the 

" Worft. 

*' And 'tis a proper Place for you to fhow 

"your Face in !" exclaimed Dame Margaret, 

" I marvel at you, Mifh'efs Pattie, that you 
fhould think of fuch an unfeemly Thing ! 
For you, forfooth, to go among a Score or 

"two of fuch Jail-birds as the one we had 
here jufl now! Shame on you, Miffa^fs 
Pattie! Neither you nor the Lad fhall go 
there with my Leave. And if you will 
know how Mailer Aires is, I will even go 
there myfelf 3 1 have Friends in Lincoln City, 
and can eafily get infide the Jail — 'tis not 
hard to do that now-a-days, the Difficulty 
being to get out again — but I know a Way 
to manage it. And do you tend Mifb-efs 
Aires, — 'tis more becoming Work for a 
young Girl than to be wandering about the 
Country on fuch an £rrand." 

o Pattte 
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Puttie felt the Force of the old Woman's 
RealbniDgs, and wa> more amufed thao angry 
at the Tone in which they had been con- 
veyed. And fo Dame Margaret carried her 
Point, and in great Eageraels they watched 
for her Return. 

She was to be abfent but one Night, and 
not till late in the Evening of the following 
Daj did flie oome back. She appeared mocb 
difturbed. 

" That Man judged Mafler Aires bj hia 
" own tough Skin," laid Ihe, to Pattie alone, 
for Mifirefi jiires, after watching long for her, 
had fallen afleep. " 'Tis a low Fever, and 
" other Ailments that I uoderAand not. How 
" fliould I, feeing they are only bred in 
" fuch foul Places as that } And if he flay 
" there many Dajw longer, he will die." 

" Something n^ be done," laid Paitie, 
wildly. 

" So laid I to him, and be calmly alked 
" me what ! And then prefently, a kind of 
" feverilh Talk poflefifed him, and he begged 
" for frefh Air and cool Water, and for the 
" Sigtit of bis Mother's Face ; and, for the 
" Matter 
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" Matter of that, of thine alfo, Miilrefi Pattie, 1668. 
— ^he forgets none. What can we do ?" 
*' I cannot tell — I muA think ; and Miflrefs 
j^ires is calling. We muft bid her hope, 
though I know of Nothing that can be 
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" done." 

That Night, whUe fitting up "thinking" 
in her own Room, Pattie was flartled by 
SL Knock at the Door, and to her "Come 
" m *' entered Dame Margaret, looking very 
firangely, and canying a little leathern Bag 
in her Hand. 

" Miftieis Pattie;* fhe began, " there is but 
one Thing ((peaking of human Help) that 
will help the Mafi:er in this Strait, and that 
"is Gold. And as I know that all thefe 
" Fines and Penalties have left Miilreis Aires' 
" Purfe well-nigh empty, I have brought you 
mine — all that I have been putting together 
thefe many Years. Ufe it if you can -, buy 
" them over to let him out. I didn't like to 
" part with it, Mifbe& Pattie, for I love the 
gold Pieces that I have counted over £0 
often, — there, take the Bag, before my 
Heart fails me ! And furely 'tis right he 

" fhould 
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1668. ^' (hould have them^ for they have all come 
'' from him." 

•' Yes — or from his Mother. They have 
given me a good Wage — three Pounds 
a- Year, and my woollen Drefs and leathern 
" Boots coft me but one 3 io every Year two 
golden Pieces have gone into my Bag ; — take 
it. Will it do him any Good, think you ?" 

I have had the fame Thoughts as you 

touching getting his Freedom for a Time 

by paying for it, though I doubt its Succeis. 

And I have written to London, to my 

" Father's old Friend, who hath my Money 

" and payeth me Intereft thereon, that I may 

'^ need it all. *Tis four hundred Pounds — a 

goodly Sum, and with that I thought I 

might purchafe his Releafe.*' 

But you will take my Gold too?*' pleaded 
Dame Margaret, with the Perverfity of human 
Nature, longing, now that it appeared need- 
le(s, to make the Sacrifice which had feemed 
fo hard a few Minutes before. *' Take it, I 
pray you, Miflrefs Patties 

I will, even though I reflore it fome 
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future Day, for I fhall not receive mine for 1668. 
"fbme Weeks, yet intend not to delay for 
"that. To-morrow, good Dame, you muft 
'' feek me out fome One we can tnifl to take 
" me to Sir Philip Thorefway, He bade me 

ever to come to him if I were in Need, 

and I fhall never need his Help fo much as 
*' now." 

Dame Margaret promifed to do her Bid- 
ding, forgetting in her Admiration at Midrefs 
Poitiers Courfe of Adtion her previous fevere 
Comments on her travelling about the Country 3 
and the next Day Pattie fet out to Thorefway 
Park, 

Sir Philip received her warmly, and prc- 
mifed his AiMance, though feeing more clearly 
than Pattie could the many Obflacles in the 
Way. By dint of much Perfeverance he at 
length fucceeded in getting the Sentence on 
MaAer Aires changed from Imprifonment to 
a heavy Fine. Probably he would not have 
accomplifhed even that, but his £nemies faw 
clearly that the good Man's Days were num- 
bered, and therefore thought it well to fecure 
the Money as the Price of a few Days' Liberty. 

They 
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x66S. They reckoned that there was little to be 
feared from him now, for he had neither 
Strength nor Voice to preach again 

And they brought him Home, not to the 
little Hamlet, but to Glentworih Parfbnage, — 
that Grace the feeble and tender-hearted 
Jnffice had granted him. So, to the Home 
where he was bom, where he had brought 
his young Wife, and where he had lived thofe 
Years of quiet Sorrow and patient Labour^ he 
came back to die. 
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T HAD been fitting by the Bed-fide of Mafter May, 
Aires, watching him, as I thought, afleep, '^^^* 
when, opening his £yes and feeing me, he 
fi[niled and began to Talk. He had gone 
through much Fatigue and Excitement that 
Forenoon, for ibme of the old Friends had 
come in, and he had prayed with them with 
a Vigour unlike a dying Man, and then had 
broken Bread and celebrated the Loan's Com- 
munion with us all. 'Twas a folemn Time, 
and fo afie6ted Mifbefs Aires that her Son 
enjoined her to leave him, and lie down to 
reft 5 and, that (he might do fo with an eafy 
Mind, I took my Embroidery in my Hand, 

— for 
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— ^for I muft needs work more than ever, — 
and promiied to watch in her Son*s Room. 

Once that he began to talk, my Work went 
on but flowly. It was ftrange, but oh, how 
pleafant, the Way in which he led me on to 
ijpeak of all my Falls and Strivings ! I never 
thought to have fo freely difclofed my Soul's 
Struggles to any one ; but he led me on, as 
I fay. Step by Step, — ^and how glad I was to 
be thus led ! Words of Encouragement and 
Help I heard which will ferve me all my 
Days. I told him how I grieved that all my 
Thinking of Christ, and Striving to do right, 
made me feem to myfelf no better, but rather 
worfe. He imiled as One might do who 
underfiood it all. 

''When thou wafl in London, didfl thou 
ever fee an Artift copying fome fine Paint- 

ing?" 

'' Oftentimes," I anfwered 5 for our Life had 
thrown us much among that Clafs of People. 
"And tell me, when would he be moft 
"likely to difcern the Defers in his Copy, 
"and fee wherein one differed from the 
"other?" 

"When 
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"When he looked moft carefully at the 
Painting he fought to imitate," I anfwered; 
and then it flaihed on my Mind what he meant 
to teach me. 

" So, fear not," he continued, — ^feeing by my 
Face, I fuppofe, that I had underftood him, — 
*' thou art not worfe, but better, for looking at 
*' the Saviour. 'Tis thy Sight that groweth 
purer, and dete6teth more readily the Impu- 
rity in thyfelf. But look to Him more; 
pour out your Soul conftantly before Him ; 
hold much clofe Communion with Him; 
and as the little Child, by watching its 
Mother, catches unconfciouily a Likeneis to 
her in Word, and Look, and Tone, fo wilt 
thou grow more and more in Likeneis to 
thy Great Pattern." 
Prefently he began to talk again ; this Time 
on another Matter. 

''Pattie, my Child, the Hours are running 
(hort, and there is one Thing I would fain 
ipeak of before all are gone. Do you 
"remember that Walk to Glentworth with 
"me that we purpofed taking, and did 
" not ? " 

Remember 
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Remember it ! How often had it been in 
my Thoughts ! 

And then he told me — ^what he would have 
told me on that Day had Circumftances differ* 
ently fallen out, what I had fometimes dared 
to hope, — that the One whom I honoured 
mofl, whom I loved beft — why fhould I fhame 
to write it ! — loved me fo well as to wilh me 
for his Wife. I could not prevent my tell- 
tale Face from fhowing how I rejoiced at the 
Certainty that I was fb highly prized by him. 
He feemed to read my Thoughts quickly, and to 
know all I felt, without my fpeaking a Word. 

''And it might have been!" faid he, in a 
Tone 'twas hard to fay whether Gladnefs or 
Regret was ftronger. Then, with a Voice that 
had Naught but Gladneis in it, he added, 
''The Lord's Will be done. It is fweet to 
"know that it might have been; that my 
"Mother might have had you for her 
Daughter 5 that my poor Boy might have 
had another to guide him $ and that I might 
'* have had a fweet Friend ever near, — ^but He 
" doeth all Thmgs well ! " And with that he 
began to talk on other Things. 

And 
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And fpeaking of his Minifliy^ and how 
little it had feemed to |>roQ)er> I know not 
how 'twas, but prefentiy I found myfelf tell- 
ing him of when I had firft decided to be 
a Chriftian — when he preached his Farewell 
Sermon in Glenttvorth Church. He fcarcely 
underflood it, till I reminded him of his Text, 
and of the Paifages that had ilruck me mofl. 
Then fuch a Smile lit up his Face ; but he 
could not fpeak a Word, and we fat in Silence 
for above an Hour. 

By that Time Mifbefs j4ires had rifen again, 
and came in. I was thankful hat fhe had 
come, for I fancied I faw a Change ap- 
proaching. I think he too had (bme fuch 
Thought, 

"Call Mark;' he whifpered, ''and Dame 
'* Margaret — I would fay Farewell." 

We thought he wandered in his Mind, and 
that he imagined they had come to take him 
away to Jail, but it was not fo. He thanked 
Dame Margaret for all her Care and Kindnefs, 
and begged her not to leave his Mother while 
(he lived. Then folemnly he fpake to Mark, 
and lovingly. Then to his Mother, Words too 

facred 
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{acred to hear, — I only caught the tender, 
gentle Tones. And then he ipake to me. 

" Paitie, twice have I left my Mother and 
" my Son in your Charge, and well you ful- 
'' filled the Truft, — once more will you be a 
" Daughter to my Mother, and a Friend to 
" my Boy?' 

And with a great Burft of foolifh Tears — I 
could not keep them back — I cried out, *' Oh, 
" how gladly! ** and then he drew me down to 
him, and kifled me, faying in a Whiiper, '' I 
"am content.** 

Afterw^ards, with a Look of Love, he bade 
us all leave him for a Time. 

** This Wearineis that weighs on me ieems 
** like the Sleep of Death, and I would that my 
**ltttl\Vords hte to my Saviour, as I hope, 

through His Merer, my fiift Words will be 

tt Thanklgtring to Him wiien I wake np 

in the other Worid ; — and lb, dear Friends, 

I And like a tii«d Child, he turned his Face 
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} to thi^ >VjilU and grftdasllT a deep Sleep 



I l<^tW4 vHi huu> and w>t who wete watviiing 
- M the tmher IXxtko of tibe Room knew not 



J 



Paitie Durant 20 j 



when he left ms, fo calmly and peacefully did z668. 
he die. 



Henceforth my Home is with Miftrefs Aires. 
She knows^ had long known> what her Son 
wiihed^ and that he would have ^ken 
fooner, — had laft Year all but ipoken it to my 
Uncle, but the Thought of the troublous 
Times retrained him. This Year, having more 
Courage, he had told him and gained his Con- 
fent 5 but God willed it not. Miftrefs Aires 
faith I am to her as much her Daughter as 
though I had become his Wife 5 and I love 
him fo well, that I can rejoice that he is not 
here. King Charles can perfecute him no 
more 5 for him are no more Prifons, nor Tear- 
ings-away from Home, nor loathfome Com- 
pany, nor Cold, nor Hunger, nor Pain 3 he 
hath got beyond them all. And though 
Death hath divided us, 'tis but for a little — 
we fhall foon meet again, never to feparate. 
There is between us a Tie more enduring 
than any in this Life — a Bond that will lafl 

and 
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1668. and ftrengthen throughout Eternity^ for 'twas 
he whom God ufed to bring me to Himielfj 
and there can be no dofer Relationfhip than 
that in the World to come. So though he is 
gone, and I am left here^ I too can fay, '' I 
'* am content.** 
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CHAPTER XIX. 
The Lqft Fjfii to Thorefwcnf Park. 



T710R many Months — ^throughout the Sum* 

mer of i66S—Pattie remained at Gleni- Aug , 
tvorth, and no Circumflance occurred to break '^^^* 
the Monotony of the Life there. Miflrefs 
Aires' violent Sorrow was gradually giving 
Place to a calm^ fettled Sadneis. Mark, though 
never forgetting his Father, was ready. Boy- 
like, to enter into all Sports and Occupations 
fuitable to his Age ; and now that there were 
none but Miftrefs jiires and the capricious 
Dame Margaret to curb his naturally high 
Spirits, he became a Source of confiderable 
Anxiety to Pattie. Loveable, and attached to 
her as he was, ihe yet felt that he required an 
Authority more powerful than a Woman's, 

and 
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and that bis Studies fbould be conduced 
after fome more regular Manner than could 
be done at Glenttuorth. 

Over thefe Things PatHe pondered often, 
and with much Anxiety 5 but though her Cares 
were thus increafed, fome Good was brought 
about, for while thus occupied in planning for 
Marlis Future, fhe could not let her Thoughts 
dwell fo entirely on the great Blank occafioned 
by the Death of Matter Aires. Nor did her 
increafed Reiponfibility in regard to Mark ever 
lead her to regret the Charge fhe had taken 
on herfelf. 

In the Autumn, a Meilage from Lady Tkoref- 
way broke up for a Time the little Party at 
Glenttuorth, 

"Miftrefs Anne is very ill 5 they fear fhe 

may not have long to live, and fhe would 
fain fay Farewell to me," faid Paitie to 
Miftrefs Aires. " I like not to leave you even 
''for fo fliort a Time as Lady Thorefway afks, 
'' and yet—" 

*' You mufl go, dear Child," was the infbmt 
Reply. *' Dame Margaret and Mark will let 
me want for Naught. It would be wrong 

'' and 
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and ungrateful to refufe, and you mufl not 
" do fo on my Account." 

And £o Paitie fet forth that lame Day with 
the old Serving-man whom they had fent to 
fetch her. Very ladly fhe left Glentworth, for 
the Proipeft of the Parting about to take place 
at Thorefway Park was a forrowful one, and fhe 
liked not to leave Miftrefs Aires, — ^hfer many 
Troubles foDowing fo clofely together, made 
her afraid to lofe Sight of her even for fo fhort 
a Time. 

The Mother*s Fears were but too well 
founded, and gentle Miffa^efs Anne was really 
dying. To Patiie the Vifit was a moft melan- 
choly one, reviving, as it did, many iad Scenes 
of the laft few Years 5 and yet flie was loth to 
kave Thorefway and return to Glentworth, for 
Lady Thorefway' s Grief at her expefted Lofs 
was moft intenfe, and Pattie feemed better 
able to comfort her than anyone elfe. So 
Day after Day fhe remained, noting how the 
hedic Flufh faded flowly from Anne Thoref- 
way s Cheeks, and the Colour forfook her 
Lips, and the Pallor of approaching Death 
was vifible more and more. 

p "Put 
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" Put afide that EinbFoidei7, dear Palfie," 
laid flie one Dayj "why will you work fo 
"hard?" 

"'Tis needful. Thefe Fines have ladly 
"diminilhed Miftrefi Aires' Incomings, and 
"mine alfo, and Mark is growing old; we 
"muft in fome Way place him out, and 'twill 
" need Money." 

" Have they no rich Friends ?" 

" Not one. Miftrefs Aires had a Brother in 
"Kent, from whofe Eflate (he draws a yearly 
" Sum } he might, perchance, have aided her 
" bad he lived, but he has been dead now two 
" Years, and his Property batb paffed into the 
" Hands of a Relative who hateth Noncon- 
" formiflE, and would rather do Miftrels Aires 
" an ill Turn than a good one. 'Tis well that 
"her Income is drawn fix>m the Eflate, and 
" depends not on the Caprice of the Owner." 

"And it lalb only with her Life ?" 

" Yes. So that all fbe can beOow on Mark 
" is the Houfe we live in, and its Belongings ; 
" thus you fee it behoveth me to lo£e no Ttnua 
" from my Work." 

"And how old is this Boy Miri now?" 

"WeU 
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Well-nigh fourteen." 

Too old to be idling there at Glentworth. 

** How doth he occupy himfelf ?" 

** After a moft unmethodical Faihion/' an- 

fwered Pattie, fmiling, as fhe remembered the 

Boy's Ways. " Sometimes he readeth — for 
he hdth his Father's love for Study) then 
again he will work in the Garden, he 
haying a mighty Paflion for Flowers; and 
befides, he will help a Neighbour of ours, 
a Farmer, and an old Friend of Mafter 
j4ires, in fundxy Things about his Farm. So 
in one Senfe he is never idle, though his 

*' Work hath no Method, and will not, I fear, 

"profit him much." 

"Would he be a Farmer then?" afked 

Anne, " Forgive my Queftionings, but all 

" that concerns you has Interefl for me, and I 

" afk not without a Reafon." 

" He would not care to be a Farmer. I 

"know that." 

"Then would he be a Miniiler, like his 

"Father?" 

" I can fcarcely tell. He will not fay much, 

"fearing lefl it fhould pain us, but I know 

"he 
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1668. "he longs to be a Scholar; and, therefore, 
" Miftreis Anne, I muft work, for I aim at 
" placing him where he may be taught, fb that, 
"if the Times grow better, and he would 
" follow in his Father's Steps, it may not be 
" Lack of Scholarfhip that Ihall hinder him." 

*' Pattie,'* laid Miftrefs Anne, "you will not 
" take Offence where none is meant ?" 

"Tis moft unlikely 5'* and Pattie looked 
up with one of her frank, pleafant Smiles. 

"Then let my Father help you in this 
" Matter. We know the Vicar of a Village 

near to us ; he is a right godly Man — ^whofe 

yearly Incomings from his Tithes are not 

enough to keep his five Sons fed and 
" clothed, fo he taketh in Boarders to infhn^ 

Let my Father be at the Charges for Mark, 

and that without Delay." 

" I thank you much for fuch an Offer," laid 
Pattie prefently, " but it may not be. I muft 

refiife it, but not from Pride, for Mifbefs 

Aires and I would willingly have lain under 

Obhgation to your Father in fuch a Matter. 

I befeech you urge me no further, dear 
" Miftrefs Anne ; indeed, it cannot be." 

''But 
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''But why?" 
Pattie fbook her Head. 
" Perchance I can gueis, fhibborn Noncon- 
''formift that thou art!" faid Miftrels -^nne, 
with aflunaed Playfiilnels. *' Had I propofed 
his going to one of the ejeded Miniflers 
who take Lads to infiru6t^ you would not 
'* have faid nay." 
Pattie fmile*d fadly. 

''You have rightly guefled. His Father 
died for his Nonconformity : and though the 
Vicar you fpeak of be a godly Man, I can- 
not, without betraying my Truft, place him 
where he will learn Aught that differs from 
what his Father would have taught him. 
" So it feemeth right to me." 

"And perhaps it is fo, Pattie; I almofl 
" now incline to think it is. No matter, I am 
" weary juft at prefent, — ^we will talk of it 
" agam. 

But to Pattie^s Surprife, alfo fomewhat to 
her Relief, the Subje6t was never more men- 
tioned between them in their many Conver- 
fations. 

And very foon, before the Trees in her 

Father's 
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Father's Park had dropped their gay Autumn- 
tinted Leaves^ fweet Midreis jinne Thorefway 
was gathered to her Forefathers^ and the 
Parents flood befide the Coffin^ weeping over 
the fair Face^ now cold and motionlefs for 
ever. 



For fome Days after the Funeral^ PatHe 
remained at Thorefway. The broken-hearted 
Mother dung to her as ihe dung to all whom 
her Daughter had ever loved, and Paitie could 
not haflen away while ihe felt herfelf of Ufe. 
Still, fhe was very deiirous to return to Glent- 
worth before the Winter Days regularly fet in, 
fearing the £fFe6t of the gloomy Seafon of 
the Year on Mifhieis Aires; and after a Time 
Lady Thorefway confented that fhe fhould go. 

The Morning of her Departure, Sir Philip 
fent for her to come alone to him in his Study. 
She had not feen him fince his Daughters 
Burial, for he fhut himfelf in there through- 
out the Day, refiifing Admittance to all fave 
his Wife, and permitting her Entrance only 
DOW and then. He received Paitie very 

kindly 
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kindly^ and with greater Self-command than 1668. 
Ihe had anticipated. 

I could not let 70U depart^*' faid he, 
without thanking you for your Kindneis to 
'* the One fo very dear to me," and his Voice 
quivered painfully. Taking up a Packet from 
the Table, and fpeaking again more calmly, 
he continued, " In this you will find enclofed 
" a farewell Letter Ihe wrote to you, to be 
given after ihe was gone. You will not 
break the Seal till you reach Glentworth" 
And then laying his trembling Hands upon 

her Head, the Childlefs old Man folenmly 
blefled her, and fo bade her Farewell. 







CHAP. XX. 



CHAPTER XX. 
Mafler Harda^U. 



/~iN reaching GUnlworlk, Pattie (onrid there 
^ anunexpeaedGueft,— MafterJ/arifcq/2&. 
Since they had lalt met, be too bad endured 
Periecution and Imprilbnment. Now he 
thought of proceeding to London in Company 
with foroe Others, among them Mafler Du- 
rant's old Friend, John Ryther, as they I 
gined that in the great City they would be 
enabled to preach the Gofpel with a better 
Chance of efcaping Dete^on than was poflibli 
in the iinaller Towns and Villages, where 
Spies and Informeis were numerous and adive. 
Pattie was glad to meet with MaAer Hari- 
cafile again; and as in the Twilight they 
gathered 
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gathered round the cheerful Wood Fire, there 
was a fad Pleafure In talking over the Fate of 
the Miniflers ejeded in their County, and the 
Tribulations, more or lefi fevere, through 
which all had pafled. And then the Conver- 
fation turned on Mark (who was abfent on 
fome Errand for his Friend the Farmer), and 
his future Profpeds. 

" I marvel much you have not afked Mafler 
" Trickett to take him in among his Scholars,** 
faid Mafter Hardcqfile; "he would receive 
"him for a moderate Charge, I know.*' 

" He liveth over far away,'* anfwered Mif- 
trels Aires ; " and, befides, his Plans are moft 
"unfettled. Nor would we like that Mark 
" fhould be a Burden to him (which he would 
be did we not pay him fully), for 'tis a hard 
Matter now for Mafter Trickett, or any other 
ejeded Minifter, to live by his Scholarfhip. 
What with Fines and Penalties, they fare 
worfe than Farmer Enderhys Labourers." 
'^ There are two old Friends of Mafter Aires 
"who have met with better Succels than 
" Mafter Trickett, and either would efteem it 
a Privilege to help the Lad forward in his 

Learning. 
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1668. '* Learning. I mean Mailer Theophilus Brit- 
" taine, who was Reftor of Brockl^/by, and 
" who hath taken a private Houfe ztSwinderby, 
not very far diflant^ and hath already prof- 
pered much in his Undertaking) and for 
the other — ^Mafler Boheme, who was ejeded 
from Sleaford — he hath taken a Houfe at 
Walcot, eight Miles from his former Plaoe, 
*' and his Fame as a Teacher of Youth hath 
^'fpread fb far, that many of good Pofition 
*' have fent their Sons to him, and therefore 
" 'tis likely he will be fuffered to purfue his 
*' Work without Moleftation. You have told 
me how great is your Anxiety for Mark; 
and, as I purpofe feeing one or both of thefe 
Brethren Ihortly, may I not arrange £bme 
''Plan with one of them by which the 
^^Lad— " 

*' I think not," interrupted PaiHe, decidedly. 
" Thele men have yet a hard Struggle. 'Tis 
*' not right that they fhould lofe by Mark. I 
" do not fear fo much as I did. God will 
" open up a Way, and, meanwhile, all we can 
" do is to labour diligently, and trufi Him for 
" the Iffue." 

"And 
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And I may do Naught to aid you ? *' aiked 
Mailer Hardcaftle, fbnowfuUy. 

''Yes! "—-and a Flulh of Hope made Potties 
Face all aglow. " Tis a fudden Thought, — I 
''marvel it never came to me before. Yoa 
"are journeying to London. There is one 
" Thing I would give much to have done for 
" me there," 

And then fhe told him of her only Sifter 3 
of her Marriage into a wealthy Family, akin 
to her Father, and therefore no Relatives of 
Pattie ; of the Death of the young Hufband 
and Wife by the Plague ; and of her great 
Defire to have her little Niece 5 and of how 
that Defire had been frufbated. 

" I have often purpofed a Journey to LoTidon, 
thinking, if I could fee the Perfon who hath 
her in Charge^ I might plead with, and 
prevail on her to let me have her, if only 
for a Time. But 'tis fuch a long and dan- 
gerous Journey, not lightly to be undertaken, 
"and unfuitable for a Woman to make alone ; 
" fo it hath ever been delayed, and is like to 
"be till another Sununer. Therefore, if you 
"could make Inquiries regarding thofe who 

" have 
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1668. '*have my Child in Keepings or could gain 
Sight of her, — ^though that is moft un- 
likely, — and could fend me Word — ** 

I will do it gladlj ; and who knows, Mif- 

treis Pattie, — I can plead well, and iuch a 

" Caufe would make any Man eloquent, — who 

knows but I may write iuch an Account as 

may induce you to come to hondxm after 

"her?" 

And then he carefully noted down the 
Name and Addrefs, ailiiring Pattie that that 
Bufinefs fhould engage his Attention almoft 
immediately on his Arrival in London. 



t€ 
€i 

€€ 
<€ 
t€ 
Si 



It was not until fhe was alone in her own 
Room that Pattie opened the Packet whidi 
contained Anne Thorefways farewell Letter. 
Not that fhe had foi^tten it, but fhe wifhed 
to read it uninterruptedly, and had therefore 
purpofely delayed it till this Time. The 
Packet contained two Enclofures, but Ihe fbon 
difcemed by the Handwriting which was her 
Friend's. The Letter was a veiy brief one. 

It 
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It was fimply to make one Requeft: that Paitie 
wouldaccept the Sum of onethoufandPounds — 
Portion of the Dowry fet apart for her by her 
Father — ^and ufe it as Ihe thought fit for the 
Benefit of Mark Aires, and fo allow the 
Writer the Happinels of feeling that even after 
Death fhe might do fome Good in the World 
ihe had left. The fecond Letter was from 
Sir Philip himfelf, to lay how fully he con- 
curred with his Daughter s Wifli^ and that, to 
prevent the Poflibility of a Refufal, he had 
tranfmitted the Sum mentioned to the Friend 
in London who had charge of Pattie' s other 
Monies left her by her Father. 

Pattie had none of the Pride which would 
make her accept this Help with Pain. The 
Way in which it had been done precluded a 
Refufal, even had fhe felt fo difpoled 5 and fhe 
could only thankfully trace in this unlooked- 
for Event the good Hand of God, who had thus 
relieved all her prefent Anxieties about Mark. 

As Mailer Hardcqftle had been apprifed of 
their Difficulties in regard to the Lad,, fhe 
informed him next Morning of the Way in 
which thefe Difficulties had been removed 3 

fo 
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fo that when he left Glenlworih, it was with 
[he Underftanding that he fiiould make In- 
quiries as [0 whether it would be better to 
place Mark under the Care of Mafier Briltaine 
T Mailer Bvheme for the next two or three 
Years. 



Days pafled, aod Weeks, yet no Tidings 
from Mafter Hardcajlk. Was Nelly dead? 
Did he delay writing fuch fad News to her ? 
Or had all Trace of her and her Guardians been 
lofl ? Thefe were the Queftioas that Paltie 
conftantly afked herielf, and the Uncertainty 
made her more Reftleis than flie had been for 
Months. 

" Why, Miflreis Paltie, would you go out 
in fuch a Snow?" aiked Dame Margaret, one 
Forenoon, meeting Polite cloaked and hooded 
in the Paflage. " Surely you've no Need to 
" fpoil good leathern Shoes by tramping 
through fuch a Drift as this ? " 
Pattie fniiled at the Dame's pretended Care 
for the Shoes, knowing that was but to hide 
the real Objefi of her Sohcitude. 

"It 
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''It will not harm me^ Dame; 'tis not 
deep^ and I mufl go and fee that poor lame 
Man — ^he is dying." 

"And is not the Vicar paid for looking 
after People's Souls ? Wherefore fhoald yon 
kill yourfelf in doing his Work ? " 
''It is not kis Work that I am doing/' 
anfwered Pattie, gravely 5 "and that you 
" know right well. Dame. I will foon return." 
The old Dame watched her retreating 
Figure with a Countenance in which Afie6tion 
and Ill-nature flruggled for Maftery : the for- 
mer at length triumphed, and with a muttered 
"Well, if fhe can trudge through the Snow to 
talk to the Man, I may furely make him a 
Sup of Broth, or fomething to cheer him 
up this cold Weather," fhe returned to her 
ELitchen, and was foon buiy enough putting 
her Intention into Practice. 

Pattie was three Hours away, for walking 
through the Snow was tedious Work. As fhe 
entered the Lane that led up to the Houfe, 
fhe faw Mark looking out for her Return. 
Dire6dy he perceived her, he ran to meet her, 
exclaiming as well as he could : — 

"Oh, 
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" Oh, Pattie, at lall ! Come in, come in, 
" quickly l" 

" What is it, Mark ? What has happened?" 
*Tis good News: fomething you have 
wanted fo long !" 

Even yet Pattie could not underfiand. 
Tell me," fhe faid, as they reached the 
Garden Gate. 

Can you not hear the Child's Voice ? " he 
aiked, not knowing how to tell her, for he 
had heard that fudden Joy was ibmetimes as 
hard to bear as fudden Grief, and feared to do 
her Harm. 

As fhe paufed to liften, fhe heard a childifh 
Laugh, and faw a little Figure flanding on 
the Threfhold of the open Door. 

" NeUy r and, pulhing Mark afide^ fhe 
fprang forward, and in another Minute hiad 
dafped the little One in her Arms. 

** I have looked for you fb anxioufly," faid 
Mafler Hardcqfile, whom Pattie now obferved 
was there 3 '' for when I heard you were gone 
out this bleak Day, I feared you might 
have loft yourfelf among the Drifb, — *twas 
'' hardly wife. And when I heard you fpeak- 

"ing 
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'*ing to Mark, I could not refbrain myfelf 
''from letting the Child come out^ fpite of 
** the Cold^ to meet you. But now come in 

quickly; the little Thing is wearied and 

chilled by her long Journey." 
And Pattie, who was bewildered with Joy, 
and fcarcely knew what he iaid, fufiered him 
to lead her within Doon. 

By-and-by, when fhe was calmer, fhe learnt 
why Mailer Hardceiftle had not written. He 
had had great Difficulty in finding out the 
Relatives with whom the Child lived, — ^he had 
only fucceeded in doing fo a few Days before he 
left lAjndon. But when he had fucceeded in 
finding them, he had met with no other Dif- 
ficulty, and had not required to ufe eloquent 
Appeals in order to gain Poifeffion of the 
Child. They were only too well pleafed that 
he fhould take her. The Great Fire had 
deftroyed all her Property, and infiead of 
being the rich Heireis on whofe Wealth they 
had doubtleis counted for their own Advance- 
ment, or, at all events, as a Source of Credit 
to themfelves, fhe was now merely an Encum- 
brance — a poor Dependant^ whom it was a 

a Mercy 
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Mercy to get quit of. They had even in 
their Heartleflbeis written to Pattie a Year 
ago, to tell her fhe might have the Child if 
(he would 5 but Letters in thofe T>«ys were 
much tampered with by Government Officials, 
and often defhx>yed or loft, and that one Pattie 
had never received. 

''The Selfiftinels of thofe People," faid 
Mailer Hardccjile, ''roufed my Indignation 
"terribly 5 but I reftrained it, left I Ihould 
" defeat the End I had in View. So anxious 
"were they to get rid of the Child, that they 
" feemed to care little whether I really came 
" on your Part or no ; and I would not leave 
'*^herwith them another Hour, but ran the 

Rilk of overftepping my Inftrudions by 

bringing her away with me." 

Pattie's happy Looks told him he had done 
well in thus a6ting. 

And ere long, in a low Voice, fo low that it 
did not roufe Miftreis Aires from her Sleep in 
her Arm-chair, nor diftradt Mark*s Attention 
from the Book which Mafter Hardcaflle had 
brought from London, he began to fpeak to 
Pattie of his deep Love for her. At firft fhe 

did 
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did not underfbnd him^ for fhe was gazing at 
the fleeping Child in her Arms^ playing idly 
with the long, flaxen Curls, while her Thoughts 
were far away from Mafter Hardcqftle or his 
Words, And he, emboldened by the happy 
Look upon her Face, went on more eagerly, 
telling her how he had been offered to fettle 
at Bri/iol, with a fair Profped, ^ite of the 
hard Times, of being fupported by a Church 
there 5 and how, ever fince he had feen her in 
her Trouble at Rednefs, he had loved her, and 
looked for the Day when he might afk her 
to be his Wife. And as Pattie gradually un- 
derflood the full Meaning of his Words, the 
bright Look faded away, and one of deep 
Sorrow took its Place. It grieved her to be 
forced to pain one who loved her fo well, and 
who had juft rendered her fo great a Service, 
but it was kinder to tell him the whole Truth — 
that her Love had been given once, and could 
be given to no other — than by a fimple Refufal 
to allow him perhaps ftill to entertain a Hope 
that fome Day it might be as he wifhed. So, 
with many Tears and in broken Sentences, 
fhe told him all. 

There 
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1668. There was no more faid between them. A 
warm Preflure of the Hand told how he was 
touched by her Confidence, and could feel for 
her Sorrow, even in the firft Pang of his own 
Difappointment. Then he rofe to go, declaring 
he mufl reach Lincoln that Night, and thence 
on to Briftol to bis Work there 5 nor could the 
Perfuafions of Mifireis Aires induce him to 
alter his Purpofe. 

But not to his Work at Briftol did he go 
yet 3 for, preaching in London, before fbirting 
thither, with fuch Power as to draw many 
round him, to the faving of many Souls, he 
was arreted, and for the fourth Time was 
caft into Prifon. On his Releafe he went to 
Briftol, and for many Years was Paftor of a 
Baptift Church j though not without Perfecu- 
tion, for he was imprifbned many Times in 
the Houfe of Corre6Hon there ; " ftiU preach- 
'^ing as foon as ever he came forth, and £6 
'* continued till his Death," 
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CHAPTER XXI. 
Pattie's Diary.— ExtraSi FIL 



FITTING in the Window-fill of my little 1689. 
^^ Room — the Chamber that was fet apart 
for me in this Houfe at Glentworth twenty- 
feven Years ago— I can fee my Niece Nelly 
and Mark Aires fauntering fide by fide up and 
down the Terrace-walk^ or now and again 
Hopping to lean againft the new Turf Wall (I 
like it not fo well as the old one) to watch 
the Sun fetting behind the purple Moors. To 
fee them thus together is a Sight mofi pleafknt 
to mine Eyes. Well pleafed am I that my 
Niece^ who hath been to me as a Daughter^ 
fhould be married to the Son of my deareft 
Friend. And well they look, ftanding there 
fide by fide — Mark looking fo fbt>ng and 

handfome. 
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1689. handfome^ his Face bright with youthful Fire 
and Energy, yet at Times cahn and fcholar- 
like, minding me of his Father; and Nelly, 
with her fair Hair and funny Face, (b like her 
Mother as I remember her when I was but a 
Girl; yet unlike too, for her Countenance 
hath a Repofe about it which fprings fh)m a 
Mind in Harmony with itfelf and God, {o 
different to the refUels, unfatisfied Look that 
marred my Sifter's Beauty 5 — 'twas the Reft- 
lelsneis of a Soul that pined after better Food 
than the Hufks of this World. Thank God, 
(he found it ere Ihe died ! 

To-morrow Mark and Nelly will be married. 
They have waited long, — and it was better fo, 
— ^waited till Peace hath come to this poor, 
diftra6ted Land. And we may fairly exped 
brighter Days now, for on the i^th of the 
February of this prefent Year, 1689, ^^w* 
and Mary were proclaimed; and Men may 
hope to be allowed to worihip God according 
to their Confciences without Fear of Perie- 
cution. 

And looking back over more than a Quarter 
of a Century, I can fee more plainly than ever 

how 
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how great a Deed was done that 2/^th of 1689. 
Auguft, 1662, And firmly do I believe that^ 
through all after Times, the Teflimony borne 
by that noble Army of Martyrs will make the 
Grenerations yet to come hold Truth with a 
firmer Grafp, and nerve them to dare and to 
do great Things in the Cauie of religious 
Freedom, Martyrs they were, though they 
were not burnt at the Stake, nor laid their 
Heads upon a Block. To them was given 
not to drink the Cup of Martyrdom at a 
Draught, but to fip it Drop by Drop 5 and 
this they did, through long, weary Years, with 
uncomplaining Sweetnefs and SubmiOion. 
And of thofe two thoufand Men — I thank 
God for them — not one, either in Life or 
Death, diihonoured the Caufe for which they 
fufiered! The moft of them have entered 
already into their Red, and their Children 
and their Childrens* Children will jo)rfully 
reap the Harvefl of which they in Sorrow 
fowed the Seed. 

Some few yet live. Mafier Boheme, with 
whom Mark was placed for fome Time, is yet 
at Walcot, among his Scholars; and good 

Mailer 
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Mafter Brittaine hath his Fann and Scholars 
at Boxham, though his Health is bat indif- 
ferent. 

The Reft of thoie whom I knew in thoie 
Days have all gone^ — my Unde among them. 
He lived to be feventy-one Years old^ haying 
laboured in Sheffield fince the Year 1669^ with 
great Succeis. And as the Times became more 
favourable^ and his Hearers^ owing to their 
increafing Number^ were ftraitened for Lack 
of Room> they built for him a commodious 
Place of Worfliip. *Twas in January, 1678, 
that he adminiftered the Lord's Supper for 
the laft Time. I was ftaying at his Houfe at 
Sheffield then, and I mind well the Words 
with which he doled his Exhortation: — "I 
*' tell you this, and remember it when I am 
'' dead and gone, — the better any Man is, the 
** more humble he is: the better he will think 

of others, and the lower Thoughts he will 

have of himfelf." When taking Leave of 
a Friend, a little Time before he died, he faid, 
''The Lord hath made good His Fromife 
'' to me : He hath fatisfied me with Length 

of Life, and He hath given me to fee His 

" SalvaUon." 
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Salvation." He died on the 12th day of 
February, 1678, one Hand of his clafped in 
niine> the other in my Aunt's. In the 
Autumn of that fame Year ihe alio died. 

In the Year following, I heard of the Death 
of Mailer Hardcqflle, for whom I mull ever 
entertain a tender Friendihip. He worked at 
Briftol till the Lafl^ nothing daunted by his 
many Imprifbnments. And, in the fame Year, 
Mailer Thomas Bonner, ejeded from Lee, near 
Gaivjborough, after having gone through Straits 
and Difficulties innumerable, went to preach 
at Wifpington, near HomccLflle^ and there fell 
ill and died. Mailer John Ryther lived till 
1 68 1, when he died in London, afler having 
preached in Broad Street, Wapping, for many 
Years. I iaw his Son, John Ryther, but a few 
Weeks ago, and many Things he told me of 
his Father s Trials, and how the Officers would 
burU into his Houfe at Midnight, hoping to 
catch him, yet never did. He was called 
'*The Sailors' Preacher," fo much did they 
follow him 5 and he would fuit his Difcourfes 
and Writings to their Profeffion in a Way that 
quite gained their Hearts. And once — ^fo John 

Ryther 
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1689. Ryther told me — when the Officers came to 
feize him at a Meetings the Sailors (of whom 
his Auditory was greatly, compofed) made a 
Lane for him^ ihutting out the Officers, and 
fo he pafled fafely out and efcaped. This 
John Ryther is the only Son. I like him well. 
He hath naturally good Parts, and in his 
Travels hath gained much wonderftil Infor- 
mation. He was determined to be a Minider 
like his Father, but, to avoid Perfecution, hath 
gone out as Chaplain in Veflels voyaging to 
the Indies, Now that King William is fettled 
on the Throne, he faith he need no more to 
wander from his own Country, and hath 
accepted the Charge of a Church at Notting- 
ham, where may God profper him in his 
Work. 'Seeing him fo lately hath fet me 
thinking, and writing too, of thofe old Times. 
And To-morrow my two Children will leave 
Miftrefi Aires and me at Glentworth, They 
will not go far from us, for Mark hath a prof- 
perous Bufinefs in Lincoln, and they will often 
come and fee us here. I fcarcely regret that 
he followed not his Father's Calling. The 
Church needeth intelligent Chriflian Laymen 

as 
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as much^ if not more^ than Paflors^ and he 
hath ab^eady done much Service to Religion^ 
and I doubt not will yet do far more. 

'Twill be a quiet Houfe when they are 
gone, for Miftrefs jiires is very frail and ftill. 
I think lince Dame Margaret died ihe hath 
been more filent than ever. It afie^ed her 
much 3 and I mufl not be adonifhed if, ere 
long, fhe fuddenly fall aileep and leave me 
alone. Yet I dread it not. How can I fear 
an3rthing when I look back and fee how God 
hath guided all my Steps from the Days when 
firfl I came here until now. I was a young 
Girl then, and now I am growing old, with 
iilver Streaks in the Hair that was once dark 
as is Mark's ; and yet, though in thefe twenty- 
feven Years I have endured much, and feen 
Others endure flill more, I would bear my 
Teftimony to the Loving-kindneis and Faith- 
fiilnefs of our God, who hath been a Strength 
and Fortrels to His People — a fure Refuge in 
the Day of their Aifii6don. 

Veiy gratefully can I look back, veiy hope- 
fully can I look forward, knowing that they 
who truft in Him will never be left defolate. 

And 
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1689. And though one Day I may feem to be alone, 
yet ever near me fhall I feel the Preience of 
the Matter whom I fenre. While I may work 
for Him 3 while I may anticipate the Day 
when I fhall join the Throng of the Redeemed, 
and meet thofe whom I have known and loved 
on Earth 3 while I may hope to hear His Voice 
faying, in His Gracioufhefs, ** Well done," — 
Words that my poor Service never could 
deferve, — I can labour on, fearing Naught; 
and whatever may betide, I can fiill fay, joy- 
fully, in the dying Words of mine own dear 
Friend — ^''I am content." 
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An Illustrated Edition, in large type, with 16 Cats by Gilbert, 16ino. 

2s. 6d. cloth, gilt edges. 



By the same Authors, 

OBieiNAL FOEMS FOB INFANT MINDS. 

New and Improved Edition, with Frontispiece, Two Vols., 18mo., Is, 6d. 

each, cloth gilt. 



New and Chei^er Edition, with Blnstrations by Gilbert, feap., 3s. 6d. doth, 

WINTEB EVENINGS; 

Or, Tales or Tratellers. By Maria Hack. 



Feap., 38. 6d. cloth, 

CANADIAN CBTJSOES. 

A Tale of the Rice Lake Plains. By Mrs. Traill. New and Cheaper 
Edition, edited by Agnes Strickland. Illustrated by Hartet. 

** A very dellghtfVil book for yonng some excellent woodcuts, and the book !s 
readers. The interest is deep and well altogrether a pretty and interesting one."* 
sustained. Mr. Harvey has contributed —ChtarditM. 
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III.USTJULTBB WoBKs POB THE YouKa (coniimted). 



Or, 



82mo. cloth, gilt edges, Is., 

BASKET OF FLOWESS; 

PIETY AND TRUTH TRIUMPHANT. 
A Tale for the Young. 



16mo. gilt edges, 2s. 6d., 

THE BOY AND THE BIBDS. 

By EiOLT T^YLOB. With Sixteen fine Woodcuts, from Landseer's Designs. 



"Adelightfal book for children. The 
birds tell of their habits to a little inquir- 
ing boy, who goes peeplog into their 
nests and watching their doings, and a 



very pleasant way they have of talking, 
sure to engage the young reader*s atten- 
tion. The designs are pretty, and nicely 
cut on wood."— j^pec^afor. 



In foolscap 8vo. cloth, 2s. 6d., 

COLA MONTI; 

Or, the story of A GENIUS. 

A Tale for Boys. By the Author of "John Halifax Gentleman,*' &c. 
With Four Illustrations by F&anklin, 



** No one possessing common sensibility 
can read this book without a thoughtful 
brow and a glistening eye."* — Chamberit 
Edinburgh Journal. 



" A lively narrative of school-boy ad- 
ventures." 
** A simple and pleasing story of school- 



boy life.*'— ./<>A» Bull. 



In fcap. 8vo., 78* 6d., elegantly bound and gilt, 

DOCTOB'S LITTLE DATJOHTEB. 

THE STORY OP A CHILD'S LIFE AMIDST THE WOODS AND HILLS. 
By Eliza Metetard. With numerous Illustrations by Haeyey. 



Second Edition, in square I6mo., handsomely bound in cloth, price 2s. 6d. 

with gilt edges, 

HOW TO WIN LOVE; 

Ob, RH0DA*S LESSON. 

A Story Book for the Young. By the Author of ** Life for a Life," &c. 

With Illusttations on SteeL 



" A very captivating story.'*— Jfomtn^ 
Pott. 

** Jnst what a story for children ought 
to be,**— Douglas JerrcM^t Newtpaper. 



** Tnithftilness, descriptive talent, and 
pure morality in every liaa.^—JAterarjf 
Gautte. 
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IixusTaA.T£D WoBKS POR THE YoxniG {continued). 



1 6mo. doth, price 2t., 

OPEir AND 8BE; 

Or, first reading LESSONS. 

By the Aathor of "Aids to Derelopmeiit," &c. &c With Twenty- four 

Engranngs oq Wood. 



Fcap. 8ro., price Ss. 6d. cloth gilt, 

BECOLLECTIOITS OF MBS. ANDESSOIT'S SCHOOL. 

A Book for Girb. By Jane Winnard Hoopee. Illiutrated hy Feaiyklik. 



** A pretty unpretenUoas volame, neatly 
cmbelliahed, and gay in its livery of green 
and gold. Oatside and in *tis precisely 
the dMK ideal of a present or a prize-book 
for a yoang lady. More flresli and more 
dellghtfiil reading than this book it has 



rarely been oar fortone to meet.** — Monk- 
ing Adwrtiter. 

**An amusing series of descriptions 
likely to interest the yoang follca for 
whom they are intended.**— fqwietf. 



18mo. cloth, price Ss., 

BOBINSOV CSVSOE. 

With IllostratioiiB, 



A New and Revised Edition, with Eighty-eight cuts, 18mo. cloth lettered, 

price 2s., 

BTJSAL SCEITES; 

Or, a peep into THE COUNTRY, 



la ISmo. cloth, price 28., 

SANDFOED AND MEETON. 

With Cuts. 



New Edition, cloth. It. ; gilt edges. Is. 6d., 

WATTS'S (Dr.) DIVINE AND MOEAL SONGS FOE 

CHUDEEN, 

With Anecdotes and Reflections, by the Rev. Ingeah Cobbin, M.A. With 

Frontispiece and Fifty-seven Woodcnts. 



8 



VIRTUE BROTHERS & CO., 1, AMEN CORNER. 



WORKS BY MARTIN F. TUPPER, ESQ., D.C.L.,F.R.S., 

Author of " Proverbial Philosophy." 



%^%^S^S^S^^^\^\^^*\^t^^^k^S^>^\^'\^k^S tf^ 



In a handsome volume, cloth, gilt edges, price 7s. 6d., 

THSEE HUNDSED SONHETS. 



** There Is an elaborate sumptuonsness 
about it that is quite Imposing.**— SatW' 
day Review, 

*>* These Sonnets Kill increase his repu- 
tation, for they are decidedly the best 
things we ever saw of his.** — Qlobe, 

** A worlc which, for its moral purpose 



and its handsome form, is well calculated 
to grace any library in the kingdom.** 
— ObKfver. 

** There Is a great deal in the present 
Yolnme which will appeal to English twU 
Inenr—JUustrated^etcsqfthe Worid, 



Cheap Edition, in One Vol., price 28. 6d. boards; Ss. 6d. cloth, 

THE CROCK OF GOLD, 

AND OTHER TALES. 

With Illostrations by John Leech. 



"We have rarely had occasion to speak 
more highly of any work than of this. 
The purpose of the writer is admirable, 
the manner of his working out the story 
is natural and truthfkil, and the senti- 
ments conyeyed are all that can be de- 
sired."— ^«{r« Weekly Meuenger, 



** This charming tale has won Its way to 
the well-merited distinction of a *■ Popular 
Edition/ embellished with a characteristic 
frontispiece troxa the telling pencil of John 
Leech. We can read it again and again 
with firesh pleasure.*'— Xirerary Oat^te, 



Third Edition, with Vignette, fcap., cloth, 7s. 6d., 

BALLADS FOB THE TIMES, 



AND OTHER POEMS. 



Second Edition, fcap., cloth, 8s. 6d., 

LYEICS. 



Fcap., cloth, 2s. 6d., with Portrait, 

FBOYESBIAL FHILOSOFHT. 

Translated into French. 



Price 3s., cloth, 

mSQ ALFRED'S POEMS. 
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WORKS BY THE REY. J. CCMMINa, D.D., F.R.S.E. 

In Three Vols., price ISs., dotli, 

APOCALTPTIC SKETCHES; 

Or, lectures on the book of bevelatiok. 

New Edition, tborongbly rerised, corrected, and arranged. 

I. THINGS THAT WERE. 

II. THINGS THAT ARE. 

III. THINGS THAT WILL BE. 

This Work has undergone a most elaborate reyision and correction by the Author. 
New matter of great value has been introduced, allusions to circumstances now obso- 
lete have been expunged, and ftesh and interesting evidence of the fulfilment of the 
prophecies of the l>ook have been added. These volumes form a Jabblaxt BDimKr 
of a work of unprecedented popularity, replete with interest, and strikingly illus- 
trative of a much neglected portion of the Word of God. 



In fcap., price Ss. 6d., clotK, 

BTJTH: 

CHAPTER IN PROVIDENCE. 



Second and Cheaper Edition, in fcap^, price 58., cloth, 

CONSOLATIONS ; 

Or, leaves FROM THE TREE OF LIFE. 



Cheap Edition, Tenth Thonsand, in One Volume, containing 688 pages, 

price 68., cloth lettered, 

THE CELEBBATED PBOTESTANT DISCUSSION, 

Between the Bev. John Cuhmino, D.D., and Daniel French, Esq., 
Barrister-at-Law, held at Hammersmith, in 1 839. 



Price Is. 6d. each. 
THE FINGER OF GOD. 
CHRIST OUR PASSOVER. 
THE COMFORTER. 

Or 2s. 6d. in cloth gilt. 



Price Is. each. 
INFANT SALVATION. 
MESSAGE FROM GOD, 
BAFnSMAL FONT. 
Or 28. with gilt edges. 
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W^oxKS BT THE BxT. JoHN CuMMiNO« D.D.^ F.ILS.E. (eouiMuedf). 



In 4to., cloth, gilt edges, 2l8., 

DAILT PAKILT DEVOTIOIT; 

Ob, guide to FAMILY WORSHIP. 
With Twenty-four Engravings. 



SCEIFTUEE BEADnrOS; 

Ob, POPULAB AND PBACTICAL EXPOSITIONS OP THE NEW 

TESTAMENT. 

Vol. XII.— THE EPISTLES OF ST. JAMES, &c., price Cs. in cloth. 

Into the Comments and Expositions will be introduced illustrative extracts 
firom a variety of valuable sources, giving clear illustrations of disputed pas- 
sages; so that when the series on the New Testament is finished, every 
family may find in the library a storehouse of useful, interesting, Protestant, 
and evangelical instruction. 

ALREADY COMPLETE: 

Vols. I. to IV.— THE FOUR GOSPELS, price 208. 

Vol. v.— THE ACTS OF THE APOSTLES, price 7s. 

Vol. VL— EPISTLE TO THE ROMANS, price 4s. 6d. 

Vol. VII.— THE CORINTHIANS, price 5s. 

Vol. VIII.— GALATIANS, EPHESIANS, AND PHILTPPIANS, 

price 6s. 
Vol. IX.— COLOSSIANS AND THESSALONIANS, price 4s. 6d. 
Vol. X.— TIMOTHY, &c., price 48. 
Vol. XI.— THE HEBREWS, price 5s. 
THE REVELATIONS, price 7s. 6d. 



READINGS ON THE PROPHETS. 
In monthly numbers, price 4d., 

SABBATH KOENING BEADINGS ON THE BOOK 

OF DANIEL. 

By the Rev. John Cummino, D.D., F.R.S.E. 

■** The Author has not published any exposition of the last prophecy of Dantel, but 
having studied and lectured on it in the light of existing complications and events, he 
is satisfied that it will prove interesting and instructive.'* 

Price 3s. complete, in cloth. 

LATELY PUBLISHED! 

THE BOOKS OF SAMUEL, I THE BO9KS OF KINGS, 
price 5s. I price 4s. 6d. 

VIRTUE BROTHERS & CO., 1, AMEN CORNER. 
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Works by the Rev. John CuMMiyG, B.B., P.R.S.E. {eoHiintied). 



yonrth and Cheaper Edition, revised, fcap. 8ro. doth, price 3s. 6d. 

THE DAILT LIFE; 

Ob, precepts AND PRESCRIPTIONS FOR CHRISTIAN LIYIKG. 



** Popolar, cipsr. captivating, and ani- 
mated. —i}rifi«A Banntr. 

** Dr. Camiuini; it famous for tlie num- 
ber and variety of lils Illustrations, chiefly 
drawn firom natural and familiar objects. 
The volume before us strikes us as lieing 
remarkably felicitous.** — ClaiealJmimal. 



**It is written in the same terse am! 
vl^rona style an# earnestness of tone as 
those of its {wedecessors, and the stmn;: 
common sense with which Its teai^ing^ is 
enforced, will attract while it improves 
the student"— CftMX* and Atete G^MCttc 



Sixth Edition, in fcap. 8vo., price Ss. cloth, gilt edges, 

OUE FATHER 

Manual of Eamilj Prayers for General and Special Occasions, with 
Short Prayers for Spare Minntes, and Passages for Reflection. 



CHEAP EDITIONS. 

CHTJECH BEFOBE THE FLOOD. 

Fcap. 8vo., price 3s. 6d. 

PBOFHETIC STUDIES; 

Or, Lectures on the Book of Daniel. Fcap., price 3s. 6d. 

TENT AND ALTAE. 

Fcap., price Ss. 6d. 

APOCALTPTIC SKETCHES. 

Original Edition, with Index, &c. Three Vols., price 3s. 6d. each. 

FORESHADOWS ; 

Or, Lectures on our Lord's Miracles and Parables. Two Vols., price 

38. 6d. each. 
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WORKS RECENTLY PUBLISHED. 



IKineteenth Edition, 800 pp., Sxo, eh, strongly bound, 21 8. ; or in calf, 26s., 

TABLES OF SIMPLE INTEEEST 

FOR EVERY DAY IN THE YEAR, 
At 5, 4|, 4, S|, 3, and 2} per cent, per annum, from £1 to £100, &c. 

By James Laurie. 

** In the great requisites of simplicity of 
at-mungement and comprehensiveness, we 
have none better adapted for general use.** 
-^^iPCidloch'3 Commercial DicHontay, 

** Mr. Laurie was well known as one of 



the most correct and industrious autho. 
rlties on commercial calculations, and the 
practical value of his various tables have 
long been recognised.'*— jHrnet. 



Third Edition, 8vo. cloth, 7s., 

HIGH BATE TABLES, 

At 5, 6, 7, 8, 9, and 9J per cent, per annum, from 1 day to 100 days. 

By James Lausie. 



In post 8vo., price 128., 

THE CELT, SOMAN, AND SAZON. 

A History of the Early Inhabitants of Britain, down to the Conversion of 
the Anglo-Saxons to Christianity. Illustrated by tbe Ancient Remains 
brought to light by recent research. By Thomas Wright, Esq., 
M.A., F.S.A. With numerous Engravings. New edition, enlarged. 



One Vol., fcap. 4to., price 21s., appropriately bound, 

DOMESTIC MANNEES AND SENTIMENTS IN 
ENGLAND DXJBING THE MIDDLE AGES. 

By T. Wright, Esq., M.A. 
With numerous Illustrations by F. W. Fatrholt, Esq. 



New Edition, fcap. cloth, Ss. ; gilt edges, Ss. 6d., 

MANUAL OF HEBALDBT, 

Being a concise Description of the several Terms used, and containing a 
Dictionary of every Designation in the Science. Illustrated by 400 
Engravings on Wood. 

VIRTUE BROTHERS & CO., 1, AMEN CORNER. 
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Wosxs Eecentlt Pububhed {continued). 



New Editioiu. 

BIPPOir*B (Br.) SELECnOV OF ETMHS 

FROM THE BEST AXTTHOBS, 

Inclading a great nnmber of OrigiDals, intended as an Appendix to Dr. Watto's 

Psalms and Hymns. 



Roan 16 

—,^It edges ..20 
Morocco «... 5 



Long Primer 24ino. ». d. 

Roan 2 6 

, gilt edges ..30 

Morocco .... 6 



Lar;f€ ligpe, s. d. 

Sheep SO 

Roan, gilt edges ..60 
Morocco .... 9 



BOUND "WITH WATTS'S HTMKS, 

1 7ol. 82mo., roan, Ss. ; gilt edges, 3s. 6d. ; morocco, 6s. 6d. 



BIBLE CHANTS, ADAPTED FOR PUBLIC WORSHIP. 



New Edition, fcap. 8vo. doth gilt, Is., 

THE GHANT-BOOE: 

A SELECTION OF THE PSALMS AND OTHER PORTIONS OF HOLY 
SCRIPTURE, ARRANGED AND MARKED FOR CHANTING. 

By William Shblverdtne, Condnetor of the Sacred Harmonic Sodeiy, 
and Organist of the Mechanics' Hall, &c., &c., Nottingham. 

With a Preface by the Rev. J. A. Batnes. 



In crown 870., price 2s. 6d., 

ONE HXnn)BED AND EIGHTY CHANTS, 

ANCIENT AND MODERN. 

Arranged for foor Voices, with an Accompaniment for the Organ or 

Pianoforte. 

To accompany the above. 



Price 4s. post 8vo. doth, gilt edges, 

SCBIFTUBE SITES AND SCENES, 

FROM ACTUAL SURVEY, IN EGYPT, ARABIA, AND PALESTINE. 

lUnstrated by Seyenteen Steel Engravings, Three Maps, and Thirty-Seven 

"Woodcuts. By W. H. Bartlett. 
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Works Becektlt Published (conHnued). 



In fcap. 8vo., price 58., doth gilt, 

THE PBHrOE OP THE HOUSE OF DAVID; 

0«, THREE YEARS IN THE HOLT CITY. 

Edited by the Rev. Professor J. H. Ingraham, Rector of St. John's Church, 

Mobile. lilastrated with Engravings. 



"^ ** Oor perusal of it has been only to im- 
press us with the ability of the author in 
the use of the materials, and in the struc- 
ture of a pleasing and most affecting tale." 
— Clerical JovrruU. 

** This is the best production of its class 
that has come to our hands for a long 
time, and it is but candid and Just to say 
that it adds very much to the stores of 
knowledge already existing about the 
'East,*"—£rituh Standard. 

** We hardly know what to say about 
this book ; it is written in beautiful style, 



and it conveys much valuable Informa- 
tion as to the customs and manners of the 
inhabitants of the Holy Land."~Tresfeyaji 
Times. 

^' The whole is written in a semi-poeti- 
cal style, which will proTe attractive to 
religious readers."— iL«a<2«r. 

**The volume contains much Informa- 
tion as to Jewish manners and customs." 
— Baptist Magazint. 

** Professor Ingraham has worked out 
his plan with diligence and reverence." — 
lAlsrary Qaxette. 



In post Svo., price Ts. 6d., cloth gilt, 

FATHEE AHD DAXIGHTEB. 

A Portraiture from the Life. By Tbedbika B&emeb. 



" Another of those beantiAil stories of 
home-life in Sweden for which Miss 
Bremer is so justly famed." — Patriot. 

*' A work by Miss Bremer can never fail 
to delight a great number of readers. It 
is like a walk through the fields, on a 
frosty day — so free and buoyant is the 
air — BO fresh and sparkling the aspect of 
nature and human nature In these northern 
regions."— /oA» JBttU. 



"'Father and Daughter* might have 
made a name for a less distinguished 

writer Of course the book will be 

read by everybody. Many will applaud." 
— Leader. 

** The book Introdnces us to people and 
things which are new to the novel-reading 
public, and which possess in themselves 
no ordinary degree of interest."— ^tfM. 



In fcap., with Frontispiece, price 5s,, cloth, 

THE MILL IH THE VALLET. 

A Tale of German Rnral life. By the Anthor of "An English Girl's 
Account of a Moravian Settlement in the Black Forest." 



•* A pretty tale, from the pen of a yonng 

but ready writer A religious story 

— simple, sketchy, and quietly romantic." 
— Atheiueum. 

*' This pretty volume Is grave, thought- 
ful, and frequently pathetic ;— a poem In 



prose, alMunding in striking incident, 
rapid transitions, and pleasing snrpriBe. 
It is likely to be admired by young per- 
sons, and extensively read."— CTtrMiflii 
Witness, 
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EDUCATIONAL WORKS. 



Improved Edition, l8mo., cloth lettered, price Is. 6d., 

ACKWOBTH VOCABULABT; 

Or, EiroLiSH Spet.uno-Book ; with the meaning attached to each. Word. 

Compiled for the use of Ackworth School. 



New Edition, 18mo., cloth lettered, price 2s., 

BAKBAXJLD S LEgONS POUE DBS ENFAITS, 

Depms r&ge de Deux Ans jasqu'ili Cinq. Avec une Interpretation Anglaise. 

18 mo., sewed, price Is., 

BABBAXJLD'S HYMH8 EV FBOSE. 

Traduitd de TAnglais. Par M. CL£MK^XE. 
12mo. cloth, price 28., 

B£LLEirOEB*S ONE HUNDBED CHOICE FABLES, 

Imitated from La Fontaine. Intended for Persons about to learn the 
French language. With a Dictionast. New Edition, reviaed and 
corrected by C. J. Deluxe, Professor at Christ's Hospital. 

Crown 8vo., cloth, price 4s., 

MAHTJAL OP THE AKALOOT AHD PHTSIOLOQY OP 

THE HUMAN MIND. 

By the Rev. J. Carlile, D.D. New Edition, enlarged. 



Seventh Edition, 12mo. cloth, price Is. 6d., 

CHBISTIE'S CONSTBUGTIYE ETYHOLOOICAL 

SPELLINOwBOOE. 

Exhibiting the Etymology and Meanings of 8,000 Words, with Lessons on 

Etymology, and Notes. 



Crown 8vo., cloth, with Frontispiece, price 5s., 

THE EABTH AND ITS INHABITANTS. 

By Mabgabet E. Darton. 

** ** This is a valuable volame, containing 
a very clear, correct accoant of the lead- 
ing facts connected with the surface of 

the earth, and its inhabitanto 

i/*' ** ^* Ko««» it is comprehensive, 

# iw ^I^^ten, and Interesting, worthy 

of the daughter of Maria Hack, whose 

nooks will always be dear in the young 

and the o\dr-~GentUman'$ Magatine. 



"We have rarely met with a volume 
containing so much valuable information 
for educational purposes as is brought 
together la this volume. It is prepared, 
too, in a manner which will immediately 
attract the interest of the young, in whose 
minds it will indelibly fix the numerous 
facts, with which every page abounds.— 
BdVa Matenger. 
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Educational Works (coiiUmted). 



Improved Edition, 12mo. doth, price 28., 

GILES'S EHOLISH PABSIHO; 

Comprising the Roles of Syntax, exemplified by appropriate Lessons under 

each Rule. 



New Edition, 18mo., cloth, price Is. 6d., 

HOPXnrS' EZEBGISES IN OETHOOBAPHT, 

On an Improved Plan. 



New Edition, price Is. 6d., in cloth, 

PICTORIAL SPELLING-BOOK; 

Or, licssons on Facts and Objects, 'With 130 Graphic Illustrations. 



16mo. cloth, price 2s. 6d., 

CHILD'S FIBST STEP TO ENGLISS HISTOBT. 

By Ann Rodwelu With many Cuts. New Edition, revised 

by Julia Corner. 



New Edition, 12mo. cloth, price Is. 6d., 

DEBI7ATI7E SFELLIKO-BOOK, 

In which the origin of each word is given from the Greek, Latin, Saion, 
German, Teutonic, Dutch, French, Spanish, and other Languages, with 
the Parts of Speech, and the Pronunciation accented. By J. Row- 
BOTUAtf, F.R.S.A. 

New and Enlarged Edition, fcap. 8vo., price 5s. cloth, red edges, 

STUDIES IN ENGLISH P0ETB7, 

"With short Biographical Sketches, and Notes Explanatory and Critical, in- 
tended as a Text-book for the higher Classes in Schools, and as an 
Introduction to the Study of English Literature. By Joseph Patne. 

''Theplftnaodtheezecation are equally tion, as oompreheuding much that is ex- 

oellent — the very flowers and gems of 
English poetry— and. nothiog ezcepUon- 
able.** 



grood ; altogether it is an excellent read- 
ing book of poetry."— TFatoAnum. 

** The work is deserving of oommenda- 



New and Improved Edition, 12mo. cloth, price 2s. 6d., 

A CATEGHISK OP PAMILIAB THINGS, 

Their History, and the Events which led to their discovery : with a short 
Explanation of some of the principal Natural Phenomena. For the use 
of Schools and Families. By E. A. Willrment. 
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EoucAiiovAL Wosxs {comiiMMBd), 



In demy 8ro., priee ISs., doUi lettered, 

THE BUDIHSNTB OF BOTAVT. 

Illastrated with nearly 600 Engravings. By Christopher Dresshb, Fh.D^ 
Lectorer on Botany in the Department of Science and Art, South Ken- 
sington Mnsenm. 

By the same Anthor. 
In demy Svo,, price lOs. 6d., cloth lettered, 

mriTT IN VABIETT, 

As Deduced from the Vegetable Kingdom. Being aa attempt at deyeloping 
that oneness which is discoTerable in the habits, mode of growth, and 
principles of construction of all plants. Illastrated by 300 Engrayings. 



SecoRd Edition, in 1 toI. Sro., doth gilt, priea Ss., with many Woodents, 

and Forty Engraved Plates. 

SCHOOL PERSPECTIVE; 

Being a Progressive Coarse of lustmetion in Linear Perspective, specially 
designed for the use of Schools. By J. R. Dicksrb, Principal Draw- 
ing Master to the City of London Seho<rf. 



New Edition, revised, 12mo. bound, price 6s., 

HEW AND IMPBOVED GBAMMAB, 

Designed for every Class of Ijcarners, and especially for Self-instmetion. 
Containing the Elements of the Spanish Language, and the Rules of 
Etymology and Syntax Exemplified; with Notes voA Appendix, con- 
sisting of Dialogues, Select Poetry, Commercial Coixeapondence» &G. 



Fifth Edition, price 3s., bound, 

EXEBCISES ON THE ETTMOLOGY, SYNTAX, AND 
IDIOMS, &c., OF THE SPANISH LANGUAGE. 

KEY TO THE EXEBCISES. Price 4s., bound. 



Price 6s. 6d. in 12mo. and &vo., 

SYNONYMES OF THE SPANISH LANOITAGS 

EXPLAINED. 
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Educational Wo&ks (couiinued), 

OXFORD AND CAMBBIDGE AKALTSES AND 8UKMABISS 

ov 

OLD AND NEW TESTAMENT HISTORY 

AND GEOGRAPHY. 



Sixth edition, revised and imxiroved, post 8vo., cloth, red edges, price 58. 6(}., 

AITALTSIS AND SUMMAET OF OLD TESTAMEHT 
HISTOBT AND THE LAWS OF KOSES ; 

'With 8 Connexion between the Old and New Testaments; an Introdnetory 
Outline of the Geography, Political History, &e. Bj J. T. Whexlek, 
F.R.G.S., &c. 

Fourth E£tion, tevimi, post 8to., doth, red edges, priee 5a. 6d., 

ANALYSIS AND SmCMART OF NEW TESTAMENT 

HISTORY. 

Tie whok Ulnstnted by copious Historical, Geographical, and 
Antiqaarisn Notes, Chronological Tables, &c. 



COMPANION ATLAS TO THE SERIES. 



Small folio, illustrated by large coloured Maps, and » View and Pkm of 

Jerusalem, extra cloth, price 7s. 6d., 

AN ANALYSIS AND SITHHARY OF THE HISTORICAL 

GEOGRAPHY 

OF THE OLB AND NEW TESTAMENTS; 

Ck)mprising a Geographical Account of every Nation mentioned in the Old 

and New Testaments. 



WHEELER'S ABRIDGMENTS. 



In Two Volumes, 1 8mo. cloth, price 2s. each, 

A POPULAR ABRIDGMENT OF OLD AND NEW 

TESTAMENT HISTORY, 

For Schools, Families, and Geaeral Reading. Explained by Historical and 
Geographical Illustrations, and numerous Map Dii^ams. 
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Educational Wobks (eonfimied).' 



LE PAGE'S FBEHCH COUBSE. 

"The sale of many thontands, and the almost universal adoption of these 
clever little books by M. Le Paob, safficiently prove the public approbation 
of his plan of teaching French, which is in accordance with the natural 
operation of a child learning its native language." 

LE PAGE'S FRENCH SCHOOL. Part I. L'BCHO DE PARIS ; 
being a Selection of Familiar Phrases which a person would hear daily 
if living in France. Price 3s. 6d. cloth. 

LE PAGE'S FRENCH SCHOOL. Part II. THE GIFT OF FLUENCY 
IN French Conyessation. With Notes. Price 28. 6d. cloth. 

LE PAGE'S FRENCH SCHOOL. PART III. THE LAST STEP 
TO French ; with the Versification. Price 2s. 6d. cloth. 

LE PAGE'S FRENCH MASTER FOR BEGINNERS ; or. Easy Lessons 
in French. Price 2s. 6d. cloth. 

LE PAGE'S PETIT CAXJSEUR ; or, First Chatterings in Fkbnch. 
Being a Key to the Gift of French Conversation. Price Is. 6d. 

LE PAGE'S NICETIES OF PARISIAN PRONUNCIATION. Price 6d. 

LE PAGE'S JUVENILE TREASURY OF FRENCH CONVERSATION. 
With the English before the French. Price 3s. cloth. 

LE PAGE'S KEY TO L'ECHO DE PARIS. Price Is. 

LE PAGE'S FRENCH PROMPTER. A Handbook for Traykilkrs 
on the Continent and Students at Home. Price 4s. cloth. 

LE PAGE'S READY GUIDE TO FRENCH COMPOSITION. French 
Grammar by Examples, giving Models as Leading-strings throughout 
Accidence and Syntax. Price 8s. 6d. cloth. 



Fifth Edition, improved and corrected, in 1 vol. I2mo., neatly 

bound, price 2s. 6d., 

TATE'S ELEMENTS OF GOMMEECIAL AEITHMETIC ; 

Containing a Minute Investigation of the Principles of the Science, and 
their general application to Commercial Calculations, in accordance 
with the present Monetary System of the World. By Williax Tate, 
Principal of the City of Loudon Establishment for finishing Youn^ 
Men for Mercantile and Banking Pursuits. 

KEY TO THE ABOVE, 12mo., bound, Ss. 6d. 
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RUDIMENTARY, SCIENTIFIC, EDUCATIONAL, AND 

CLASSICAL WORKS, 

FOR COLLEGES, HIGH AND ORDINABY SCHOOLS, 

AND SELF-INSTRUCTION j 

ALSO FOB 

r 

MECHANICS' INSTITUTIONS, FREE LIBRARIES, &c. &c., 

••• THE ENTIRE SERIES 1$ FREELY ILLUSTRATED ON WOOD 

AND STONE WHERE REQUISITE. 

The PuhUc are respectfully informed that the wJide of 
Mb. We ale's Publications, contained in thefoU&iving Cataloguey 
have been Purchased by Vibtuk Bbothebs & Co., and that aU 
futfire Orders ivill be supplied by them at 1, Amen Cobneb, 

\* Several additional Volumes^ hy Papular Authors^ are in 
preparationf and wiU shorty be ready for delivery. 

RUDIMENTARY SERIES. 

2. NATURAL PHILOSOPHY, by Cliarles Tomlinson . . 1*. 

3. GEOLOGY, by Major-G«n. Portlock, F.R.S., &c. . 1*. 6^. 
6. MECHANICS, by Charles Tomlinson , ... Is. 

12. PNEUMATICS, by Charles Tomlinson .... I*. 
20, 21. PERSPECTIVE, by George Pyne, 2 vols, in 1 . .25. 
27,28. PAINTING, The Art of; or, A GRAMMAR OF 

COLOURING, by George Field, 2 vols, in 1 . .2s. 

36, 37, 38, 39. DICTIONARY of the TECHNICAL TERMS 
used by Architects, Suilders, Engineers, Surveyors, &c., 
4 vols, in 1 4^. 

In cloth boards, 5$. ; half morocco, 6s. 

40. GLASS STAINING, by Dr. M. A. Gtessert, With an 

Appendix on the Art of Enamelling . . . . 1^. 

41. PAINTING ON GLASS, from the German of Emanuel 

O. Fromberg Is. 

69, 70. MUSIC, a Practical Treatise, by C. C. Spencer, Doctor 

of Muflic, 2 vols, in 1 2^. 
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SCIENTIFIC AND MECHAIHCAL WORKS. 

* 

71. THE PIANOPOETE, Instruotioiis for Playing, by C. C. 

Spencer, Doctor of Music 1 «. 

72 to 75*. SECENT FOSSIL SHELLS (A Manual of the 
MolluBca), by Samuel P. Wood^nrd, 4 vols, in 1, and 

Supplement 5^. &d» 

In clofth boazdfl, Qs. ed. ; half morocco. Is. ed. 

81. BOOK-KEEPING, by James Haddon, M.A. . . . I*. 

&k ABITHMETIC, with nmnerons ExampleB, by Professor 

J. K. Young Is, Qd, 

^♦. KEY TO THE PRECEDING VOLUME, by Professor 

J. R. Young Is, 6d. 

9G. ASTRONOMY, POPULAR, by the Rev. Robert Main, 

M.RXS 1*. 

101*. WEIGHTS AND MEASURES OF ALL NATIONS ; 
Weights of Coins, and Diyisions of Time; with ihe 
Prinwples which determine the Rate of Exchange, by- 
Mr. Woolhouse, F.RA.S ls,Qd. 

103. INTEGRAL CALCULUS, Examples of, by Prof. J. Hann Is. 

1 12. DOMESTIC MEDICINE, for the Preservation of Health, 

byM. R«^il Is,^. 

131. MILLER'S, FARMER'S, AND MERCHANT'S READY- 
RECKONER, showing the Value of any Quantity of 
Corn, with the Approximate Value of Mill-stones a&d 

Mill Work 1*. 

{In Preparation.) 
PHOTOGRAPHY. A ^Tew Mkmial.^ 



PHYSICAL SCIENCE. 

1. CHEMISTRY, by Professor Fownes, F.R.S., including 

. Agricultural Chemistry, for ^m use of Eanners . . Is, 

4, 5. MINERALOGY, with a TreBtise on Mineral Rocks or 

^gregates, by James Dana, A.M., 2 vols, in 1 . .2^. 

7. ELECTRICITY, an Exposition of the General Principles of 

the Science, by Sir William Snow Harris, F.R.S. . Is, 6d, 
7». GALVANISM, ANIMAL AND VOI/TAIC ELECTRI- 
CITY; A Treatise on the General Prinoidles of Gal- 
vanic Science, by Sir William Snow Harris, F^.S. Is. 6<?. 

8, 9, 10. MAGNETISM, Concise Exposition of the General 

Principles of Magnetical Science and l^e Purposes to 
which it has been Applied, by the same, 3 vols, in 1 ds, Gd, 
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SCIENTIFIC AND MECHANICAL WOEKS. 

11, 11* ELECTRIC TELEGRAPH, History of, by B. High- 

ton, C/.E. . . . • .'« . . « 25. 

133. METALLURGY OP COPPER, by R. H. Lambom , 2». 

134. METALLURGY OF SILVER AND LEAD, by Dr. 

R. H. Lambom 2s. 

135. ELECTRO-METALLURGY, by Alex. Watt, F.R.S.S A. Is. ed. 
138. HANDBOOE: op THE TELEGRAPH, by R. Bond . 



BUILDING AND ARCHITECTURE. 

16. ORDERS OP ARCHITECTURE, and ihmi iEsdietio 

Principles, by W. H. Leeds , Is. 

17. STYLES OP ARCHITECTURE, by T. Bury . . Is. Qd. 

18. 19. ARCHITECTURE, Principles of Design in, by B. L. 

Garbett, 2 yols in 1 2s, 

22. BUILDING, the Art of, in Pive Sections, by Edward 

Dobson, C.E Ist 

2S, 24. BRICK AND TILE MAKING, by E. Dobson, CJE., 

2 Tols. in 1 2s, 

25, 26. MASONRY AND STONE-CUTTING, with the Prin- 
ciples of Masonic Projection Concisely Explained, by 
E. Dobson, C.E., 2 yols. in 1 2$. 

30. DRAINING and SEWAGE OP TOWNS and BUILD- 
INGS, Snggestiye of Sanatory Regulations, by G. D. 
Dempsey, C.E. . . . •. . . . Is.Qd. 
^ (With No. 29, Drainage or Land, 2 vols- in 1, 28. Qd.) 

35. BLASTING ROCKS, QUARRYING, AND THE QUA. 
LITIES OP STONE, by Lieut.-G€n. Sir J. Burgoyne, 
Bart.,G.C.B.,R.E Is.^d. 

42. COTTAGE BUILDING, or Hints for Improying the 

Dwellings of the Labouring Classes . . . . 1^. 

44. FOUNDATIONS AND CONCRETE WORKS, A Treatise 

on, by E. Dobson, C.E 1^. 

45. LIMES, CEMENTS, MORTARS, CONCRETE, MAS- 

TICS, &c., by G. R. Burnell, C.E 1*. 

57, 68. WARMING AND VENTILATION, by Charles Tom- 

linson, 2 yols. in 1 2s. 

111*. ARCHES, PIERS, AND BUTTRESSES, the Prindples 

of their Construction, by William Bland • • 1^. Qd. 
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SCIENTIFIC AND MECHANICAL WORKS. 

116. ACOUSTICS; Distribution of Sound, by T. Boger Smith, 

Architect Is. Sd. 

123. CARPENTRY AND JOINERY, a Treatise founded on 

■ Dr. Bobison's Work 1*. 6^, 

123*. ILLUSTRATIVE PLATES to the preceding . . 4s. Sd, 

124. ROOFS FOR PUBLIC AND PRIVATE BUILDINGS, 

founded on Dr. Bobison's Work . . . . Is. 6d 

124* IRON BOOFS of Recent Construction— a Series of 

Desoriptiye Plates 4s. Gd 

127. ARCHITECTURAL MODELLING, Practical Instnic- 

tions in the Art Is. Od 

128, 129. VITRUVIUS ON CIVIL, MILITARY, AND 

NAVAL ARCHITECTURE, translated by Joseph Gwilt^ 
Architect, with Illustratiye Plates, by the Author and 
Joseph Gaudy, 2 vols, in 1 ^ 5s, 

130. GRECIAN ARCHITECTURE, Principles of Beauty in, 

bythe Earl of Aberdeen Is. 

132. ERECTION OP DWELLING-HOUSES, with Specifica- 
tions, Quantities of Materials, &c., by S. H. Brooks, 
27 Plates 2^.6^. 



MACHINERY AND ENGINEERING. 

33. CRANES and MACHINERY for LIFTING HEAVY; " 

WEIGHTS, the Art of Constructing, by Joseph Glynn, 
C.E. Is. 

34. STEAM ENGINE, by Dr. Lardner 1*. 

43. TUBULAR AND OTHER IRON GIRDER BRIDGES, 

including the Britannia and Conway Bridges, by G. D. 

Dempsey .......*•• 1^. 

47, 48, 49. LIGHTHOUSES, their Construction and Ulumina- 

. tion, by Allan Steyenson, C.E., 3 toIs. in 1 . . • 3s. 
59. STEAM BOILERS, their Construction and Management, 

by RArmstrong, C.E Is. 

62. RAILWAYS, Principles of Construction, by Sir E. Stephen- 

- son Is. 6d. 

62*. RAILWAY WORKING IN GREAT BRITAIN AND 
IRELAND, Statistics, Revenue, Accounts, Ac., by E. D. 

Chattaw^ Is. 

(vols. 62 and 62* bound in 1, 2s. 6d.) 
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SCIENTIFIC AND MECHANICAL WORKS. 

67, 68. CLOCK AND WATCH MAKING, including Church 
Clocks and Bells, hj Edmund Beckett Denison, MjL., 
with an Appendix, 2 toIb. in 1 . . . , Ss.Qd. 

78, 79. STEAM AND LOCOMOTION, on the Principle of 
connecting Science with Practice, by John Sewell, L.E., 
2 vols, in 1 28, 

78*. LOCOMOTIVE ENGINES, a Treatise on, by G.Drysdale 

Dempsey, C.E 1^. 6^. 

79*. ILLUSTRATIONS TO THE ABOVE . . . ^s.Qd, 
98, 98*. MECHANISM AND THE CONSTRUCTION OF 
MACHINES, by Thomas Baker, CM, ; and TOOLS AND 
MACHINES, by J. Nasmyth, C J!., with 220 Woodcuts 2s. 6d, 

114. MACHINERY, its Construction and Working, by C. D. 

Abel,C.E. U,Qd. 

116. ILLUSTRATIVE PLATES TO THE ABOVE, 4to. 7^. 6d. 
139. THEORY OF THE STEAM ENGINE, by T. Baker, C.E. l*. 



CIVIL ENGINEERING, &c. 

13, 14, 15, 15*. CIVIL ENGINEERING, by Henry Law, 

3 vols. ; with Supplement by G. R. Bumell, 4 vols, in 1 48. (jd. 

29. DRAINING DISTRICTS AND LANDS, the Art of, by 

G. D. Dempsey, C.E Is. 

(With No. 30, Dbaikage and Sewage of Towns, 2 vols, in 1, 2s. Qd.) 

51. WELL-SINKING AND BORING, by John G. Swindell, 

revised by G. R. Burnell, C.E Is, 

46. ROAD-MAKING, the Construction and Repair, by S. C. 
Hughes and H. Law, C J}., and Gen. Sir J. Burgoyne, 
Bart., G.CJB., R.E. ...... 1^. Qd. 

eO, 61. LAND AND ENGINEERING SURVEYING, by T. 

Baker, C.E., 2 vols, in 1 28. 

/53, 64, 65. AGRICULTURAL BUILDINGS, FIELD EN- 
GINES, MACHINERY, and IMPLEMENTS, by G. H. 
Andrews, 3 vols, in 1 3^. 

66. CLAY LANDS AND LOAMY SOILS, by Professor Do- 
naldson, A.E. Is. 

77*. ECONOMY OF FUEL, by T. S. Prideaux . . .1*. 

80», 31*. EMBANKING LANDS FROM THE SEA, with 
Examples of actual Embankments and Sea Walls, by 
John Wiggins, F.G.S., 2 vols, in 1 . ... 2s. 
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SCIENTIFIC AST) MECHANICAL WOBKS. 



82, 82*. POWEB OF WATE^ as raplied to ihe DriTingof 
^ MlILb, and Giying Motion to TnrbbieB, and odier Hy- 
drostatic Machines, by^ Josej^ Glynn, F JELGL, C^. • 2g. 

82«*, 8a», 83 bis. GOAL GAS, its Mana&ctare snd Disbrifafa- 

tion, by Samuel Hngfaes, C.E 3s. 

82»«*. WATER-WOKKS FOB THE SUPPLY OF CITIES 

AND TOWNS, by Samuel Hughes, CJS. ... St. 

117. SUBTEBRANEOUS SUBVEYING, & BANGING THE 

LINE without tlie Maenet, by T. Fenwick, Coal Ykmer, 
with Lnprorements and Additions by T. Baker, O JB. 2ff. Gd. 

118, 119. CIVIL ENGINEEBING IN NOBTH AMERICA, 

by D. Sterenson, C.E., 2 toIs. in 1 ... , 3g. 

120. HYDBAUUC ENGINEEBING, by G.B. Bnniell, CJB., 

2voU. inl 3ff. 

121, 122. BIVEBS AND TOBBENTS, from tJie Italian of 

Paul Frisi, and a Treatise on NAVIGABLE OANAT^S, 
AND BIVEBS THAT CABBY SAND AND MUD 2s. Cd. 
125, 126. COMBUSTION OF COAL, AND THE PBEVEN- 

TION OF SMOKE, by Charles Wye Williams, M.I.C.E. 3«. 

140. OUTLINES OP MODEBN FARMING, by B. Scott Bum. 

Part I. — ^Manures, Soils, &c, . . • • •2s. 



SHIP-BUILDING AND NAVIQATION. 

51, 52, 53. NAVAL ABCHITECTUBE, Priaeiples of iiie 

Sdienoe, by J. Peake, N A., 3 vols, in 1 . . . . 3& 

63». SHIPS AND BOATS FOB OCEAN AND BIVER 
SEBVICE, the Principlee of Construction, by Gapfcain 
H. A. Sommerfeldt ....... 1<. 

53»». ATLAS OF 14 PLATES TO THE PRECEDENG, 

Drawn to a Scale for Practioe . . . . 7«. 6£ 
54. MASTING, MAST-MAKING, and RIGGING OF SHIPS, 

by R. Kipping, N.A. Is.Sd. 

54*. IRON SHIP-BUILDING, by John Grantham, OJE. 2s. Qd. 
54**. ATLAS OP 24 PLATES to the preceding Volume 22». 6d, 
80, 81. MABINE ENGINES AND THE SCBEW, by B. 

Murray, C.E., 2 vols, in 1 28, ed. 

83 bis, SHIPS AND BOATS, ^e Principles of Construction, 

^W. Bland, of Hartlip .* Is. 

106. SHIPS* ANCHOBS FOB ALL SEBVICES, by George 

CotseU, NA. . U,6d. 
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SCIENTIFIC AND MECHANICAL WORKS. ^^ 



ARITHMETIC AND MATHEMATICS. 

32. MATHEMATICAL INSTRUMENTS, AND THEIR 

USE, by J. F. Heather, M^ Is. 

65, 66. NAVIGATION; the Sailor's Sea Book: How to Keep 
the Log and Work it off, i/c.; Law of Stxirms, and ExpliC- 
nation of Terms 2s. 

61*. READY RECKONER for the Measurement of Land, its 
Valuation, and the Price of Labour, by A. Arm an, 
Schoohnaster Is, 6(2. 

76, 77. GEOMETRY, DESCRIPTIVE, with a Theory of Sha- 
dows and Perspeetiye, and a Description of the Principles 
and Practice of Isometrical Projection, by J. F. Heatlier, 
MjL., 2 vols, in 1 28. 

85. BQUATIONAL ARITHMETIC: Questions of Interest, 

Annuities, &c., by W. Hipsl^ Is, 

86* EQUATIONAL ARITHMETIC: Tables forthe Calculation 
of Simple Interest, with Logarithms for Compound Inte- 
rest, and Annuities, by W. Hipsley . . . , Is. 

86, 87. ALGEBRA, by James Haddon, M jL., 2 yols. in I . 2& 

86* 87*. ELEMENTS OF ALGEBRA, Key to the, by Prof. 

Young Is, 6d. 

88, 89. GEOMETRY, Principles of, by Henry Law, C Jl., 

2 vols, in 1 2s. 

9a GEOMETRY, ANALYTICAL, by James Hann . . Is. 

91, 92. PLANE AND SPHERICAL TRIGONOMETRY, by 
- Prof. James Hann, 2 vols, in 1 {The two divisions sepor 
rateh/j Is. each) 28. 

93. MENSURATION, by T. Baker, C JJ \s. 

94, 95. LOGARITHMS, Tables of; with Tables of Natural 

Sines, Co-sines, and Tangents, by H. Law, C.E., 2to1s. inl 25. 6<f . 

97. STATICS AND DYNAMICS, by T. Baker, C.E. . . Is. 

99, 100. NAVIGATION AND NAUTICAL ASTRONOMY, 

by Professor Young, 2 vols, in 1 2s. 

100*. NAVIGATION TABLES, compiled for Practical Use 

with the preceding volume \8, 6d. 

101. DIFFERENTIAL CALCULUS, by Mr. WoolhoTMe,FJt.A.S. Is. 

102. INTEGRAL CALCULUS, by H. Cox, M.A, . . .Is. 

104. DIFFERENTIAL CALCULUS, Examples of, by J. 

Haddon, M.A 1^. 

105. ALGEBRA, GEOMETRY, and TRIGONOMETRY, First 

Mnemonical Lessons in, by the Rev.T. P.Kirkman, M.A. Is. Qd. 
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NEW SERIES OF EDUCATIONAL WORKS. 

136. EUDIMENTARY ARITHMETIC, by James Haddon, 

M.A., with Additions by A. Arman . • • ls» 6(f. 

137. KEY TO THE ABOVE, containing Answers to all tbo 

Questions in that Work, by A. Arman • . Is. Bd. 



MISCELLANEOUS. 

50. LAW OF CONTRACrrS FOR WORKS AND SERVICES, 

by David Gibbons, S.P. .... . . 1*. 

107. METROPOLITAN BUILDINGS ACT, and THE ME- 

TROPOLITAN ACT FOR REGULATING THE 
SUPPLY OF GAS, with Notes . . . . 2». 6rf. 

108. METROPOLITAN LOCAL MANAGEMENT ACTS 1^. ed. 
108*. METROPOLIS LOCAL MANAGEMENT AMEND- 
MENT ACT, 1862 ; with Notes and Index . . . 1*. 

110. RECENT LEGISLATIVE ACTS applying to Contractors, 

Merchants, and Tradesmen .... _. . Is, 

111. NUISANCES REMOVAL AND DISEASE PREVEN- 

TION ACT U. 

113. USE OF FIELD ARTILLERY ON SERVICE, by 

Lieut.-Col. Hamilton Maxwell, B.A. . . . 1«. Qd. 
113* MEMOIR ON SWORDS, by the same . . . 1*. 

83**. CONSTRUCTION OF DOOR LOCKS . . 1*. Crf. 



NfiW SEBIES OF EDUCATIONAL WOSES. 

[2%w Series is kept in three styles of binding — the prices of each 
are given in columns at the end of the Unes.li 



HISTOBIES, GRAMMARS, AND DICTIONARIES. 



1, 2, 3, 4. CONSTITUTIONAL HISTORY OF 

■ England, by W. D. Hamilton . 
5, 6. OUTLINES OF THE HISTORY OF 

Greece, by E. Levien, M.A., 2 toIs. in 1 . 
7, 8. OUTLINES OF THE HISTORY OF 

Rome, by the same, 2 vols, in 1 
9, 10. CHRONOLOGY OF CIVIL AND 

Ecclesiastical History, Literature, Art, and 

Civilisation, from the earliest period to the 

present, 2 vols, in 1 . 



• 
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NEW SERIES OF EDUCATIONAL WORKS. 



HISTORIES, GRAMMARS, AND DICTIONARIES. 



11. GRAMMAR OP THE ENGLISH LAN- 

GUAGE, by Hyde Ckrke, B.C.L. 
11». HAND-BOOK OF COMPARATIVE 
Philology, by the same .... 

12, 13. DICTIONARY OP THE ENGLISH 

Language. — ^A new Dictionary of the Eng- 
lish Tongue, as spoken and written ; aboye 
100,000 words, or 50,000 more than in any 
existing work, by the same, 3 yob. in 1 
, with the Grammar 

14. GRAMMAR OP THE GREEK LAN- 
GUAGE, by H. C. Hamilton 

15, 16. DICTIONARY OF THE GREEK AND 
English Languages, by H. R. Hamilton, 
2 yoU. in 1 

17, 18. DICTIONARY op the ENGLISH and 
Greek Languages, by the same, 2 yols. in 1 

GREEK AND ENGLISH 

and English and Ghreek, 4 yols. in 1 . 
with the Greek Grammar 



19. GRAMMAR op THE LATIN LANGUAGE, 

by the Rey. T. Goodwin, A.B. . 

20, 21. DICTIONARY OP THE LATIN AND 

English Languages, by the same. Yol. I. 
22, 23. DICTIONARY OP THE ENGLISH 

and Latin Languases, by the same. Yol. II. 

, 2 yo&. in 1 . 

, with the Latin Granunar 

24. GRAMMAR OP THE FRENCH LAN- 

GUAGE, by the Lecturer at Besancon • 

25. DICTIONARY OF THE FRENCH AND 

English Languages, by A. Elwes. Yol. I. 

26. DICTIONARY OP THE ENGLISH AND 

French Languages, by the same. Yol. II. 

, 2 yols. in 1 . 

, with the French Grammar . 

27. GRAMMAR OF THE ITALIAN LAJT- 

GUAGB, by the same 

28, 29. DICTIONARY OP THE ITALIAN, 
English, and French Languages, by the 
same. Yol. I 



1 

a 


1^' 


s. d. 


s, d. 


1 




1 




36 


46 
56 


1 




20 




20 






50 
60 


1 




20 




1 6 


4 6 
56 


1 




1 




.1 6 


36 
46 


1 




20 





X 

8, dm 



50 
60 



56 
6 6 



50 
6 



40 
50 



VIRTUE BROTHERS k CO., I, AMEN CORNER. 



2a 



NEW SERIES OF EDUCATIONAL WORKS. 



HISTOIUESy OBAMMABS^ AND DICTI0NA1UB8. | J 



5-3 



2 



a 

30, 31. DICTIONARY OP THE ENGLISH, 

Italian, and French Langaagea, hf tike 

same. YoL U. . . . « . 

32, 33. DICTIONARY OF THE FRENCH^ 

^ Italian, and Engliah lAngvagea^ bj tbs 

same. YoL HL 

, 3 vols, in 1 . 

f witii tfae Italian Grammar . 

34. GRAMMAR OF THE SPANISH LAN- 

ouAQE, by the same 

35, 36, 37, 38. DICTIONARY OP THE 

Spanish and English Langnagea, by the 
same, 4 vols, in I . 
•, with the Spanish Gbsmmar . 

39. GRAMMAR OP THE GERMAN Lan- 

guage, by the Lecturer at Be8ana>n . 

40. CLASSICAL GERMAN READER, from 

the best authors, by the same . 

41, 42, 43. DICTIONARIES of the ENGLISH, 
German, and French Languages, by N. £. 
Hamilton, 3 toIs., separately Is. each 
^, with the German Grammar . 

44, 45. DICTIONARY OP THE HEBREW 
and English Laneuagea, containing tiie 
Biblical and Rablmical words, 2 yols. 
(together with the Grammar, which may 
be had separately for 1^.) by Dr. Bresslao, 
Hebrew Professor 

46. DICTIONARY OP THE ENGLISH AND 

Hebrew Languages. YoL III. to complete^ 

by the same 

, 3 vols, as 2 . 

47. FRENCH AND ENGLISH PHRASE 

Book 



8. d. 
20 
20 

1 

40 

1 
1 

30 



70 
30 
1 



<. d, i«. tL 



(7 6 
8 6 



50 
60 



40 
50 



12 
16 



8 6 

9 



5 6 

G 6 



46 
5 6 
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GREEK AND LATIN CLASSICS. 



Now in the eoune of PubHeaiion* 

GBEEE AND LATIN CLASSICS. 

A Series of Volmnes containing the principal Greek and Latin Authois, accom- 
panied by Esrolanatory Notes in English, principally selected from the best and 
most recent Oennan Commentators, and comprising all those Works that are 
essential for the Scholar and the Pupil, and applicable for the TTniTeraities of 
Oxford, Cambridge, Edinburgh, Glasgow, Aberdeen, and Dublin ; the Colleges at 
Belfast, Cork, Galway, Winchester, and Eton; and the great Schools at Huorow, 
Bngby, &c.--also for Private Tuition and Instruction, and for the Library. 



LATIN SERIES. 

1. A New LATIN DELECTUS, Extracts from Classioal 

Authors, with Yocabularies and Explanatory Notes . 1;. 

2. CESAR'S COMMENTABIES on the GALLIC WAR ; 

with Grammatical and Explanatory Notes in English^ 
and a Geographical Index .2^. 

3. COKNELIUS NEPOS; with English Notes, &c. . . la. 

4. VIRGIL. The Georgics, Bucolics, and doubtful Works ; 

with English Notes Is, 

6. VIRGIL'S ^NEID (on the same plan as the preceding) . 2s. 

6. HORACE. Odes and Epodes ; with English Notes^ and 

Analysis and Explanation of the Metres . . .Is. 

7. HORACE. Satires and Epistles ; with English Notes, &c. Is. Qd. 

8. SALLUST. Conspiracy of Catiline, Jugurthine War . Is. 6d,. 

9. TERENCE. Andrea and Heautdntimorumenos . Is. 6d. 

10. TERENCE. Phormio, Adelphi, and Hecyra . . , 2s. 

14. CICERO. De Amicitia, de Senectute, and Brutus . . 2s. 

16. LIVY . Books i. to y. in two parts Ss. 

17. LIVY. Books xxi. a nd xxii Is. 

19. Selections from TTBULLUS, OVID, and PROPERTIUS . 2s. 

20. Selections from SUETONIUS and the later Latin Writers . 2s. 

Preparing for Press. 

11. CICERO. Orations against Catiline, for Sulla, for Archias, 

and for the Manilian Law. 

12. CICERO. First and Second Philippics; Orations for Milo^ 

for Maroelhis, &c. 

13. CICERO. De Officiis. 

15. JUVENAL and PERSIUS. (The indelicate passages ex- 

punged.) 

18. TACITUS. Agricola ; Germania ; and Annals, Book i.] 
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GREEK AXD LATIX CLASSICS. 



1. 

2. 
3. 

4. 

5. 

6. 

7. 

8. 

9. 
10. 
11. 
12. 
13. 
14. 
16. 
16. 
17. 
18. 
20. 
23, 
26. 
30. 
41. 



GREEK SERIES, 

09 A 8I1IILAR. FLAK TO THE LATIK 8BKIE8. 

INTBODUCTORY GREEK READER. On the 

plan as the Latin Reader 
Xf&fOPHON. Anabasis, i. il. iii. 
XENOPHON. Anabasis, iv. v. Ti. vii. 
LUCIAN. Select Dialogues 
HOMEB. niad, i. to Yi. . 
HOMER. niad,Yii.toxii. 
HOMER, niad, xiu. to xviii. . 
HOMER. Iliad, xix. to xxiv. . 
HOMER. Odyssey, i. to vi. . 
HOMER. Odyssey, yii. to xii. . 
HOMER. Odyssey, xiii. to xviii. 
HOMER. Odyssey, xix. to xxir. ; and Hymns 
PLATO. Apology, Crito, and Phaedo 

HERODOTUS, Tii 

HERODOTUS, iii. iv 

HERODOTUS, v. vi. and part of vii. 
HERODOTUS. Remainder of vii. viii. and ix. 
SOPHOCLES; CEdipusBer . 
SOPHOCLES ; Antigone . • • 
24. EURIPIDES; Hecuba and Medea 
EURIPIDES; Alcestis .... 
^SCHYLUS; Prometliens Vinctus . 
THUOYDIDES, i 



same 

. ]y 

. li 

. iJ 

. 1< 

U6« 

\sM 

IsM 

IsM 
IsM 
Is.U 

. 2i 

li.ej 

IsM 

Is. 

Is. 

. \i 

Is. 6d 
. \i 
- IJ 
. 14 



Preparing for Press, 



19. SOPHOCLES; (Edipus Co- 
lonseus. 

21. SOPHOCLES ; Ajax. 

22. SOPHOCLES; Philoctetes. 
25. EURIPIDES ; Hippolytus. 

27. EURIPIDES ; Orestes. 

28. EURIPIDES. Extracts 
from the ronaining plays. 

29. SOPHOCLES. Extracts 
from t he rem aining plays. 

31. ^SCHYLUS ; Persa. 

32. ^SCHYLUS; Septem 
contra Theb es. 

33. JESC HYL US; Choephorae. 

34. ^SCHYLUS ; Eiunenides. 



35. ^SCHYLUS; Agamemnon 

36. JESCHYLUS ; SuppHces. 

37. PLUTARCH ; Select Lives 

38. ARISTOPHANES ; Clouds. 

39. ARISTOPHANES ; liVogs. 

40. ARISTOPHANES ; Selec- 
tions from the remaining' 
Comedies. 

42. THUCYDIDES, ii. 

43. THEOCRITUS ; Select 
Idyls. 

44. PINDAR. i 

45. ISOCRATES. 

46. HESIOD, 
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